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CHA'PTER I. 


Wliilt moment ib there, in Oie hfe of niAii, 

I'niught with such genuine bliss as that in which 
We to our bosom press a much-lov’d fnciid, 

A friend return’d, e’er our most siinguinc hope 
Durst linage his appeamnee ? Author's MS. 

Our enthusiastic hero expatiated pret¬ 
ty copiously on the novelties which sur¬ 
rounded him, and declared himself tho¬ 
roughly satisfied with his profession, 
but could not keep back a strong ex- 
pression of regret, that the cruise fipm 
wliicli he ex 


[pected 


his first buds of lau- 
u rel 


roL. .11. 
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rel merely turned out a tacking voyage 
in tile Channel, succeeded by anchoring 
in Torbay, 

tie still flattered himself that the mis- 
understanding between Great Britain 
and Spain would not be hastily adjust¬ 
ed ; and, as we all do when advocating 
a favourite point, ingeniously summoned 
every argument in behalf of it, without 
once adverting to innumerable floating 
rumours of an exactly contradictory ten¬ 
dency. 

Nor was sweet Fanny by any means 
unnoticed, for to her lie spoke with a 
tenderness plainly declaratory of the 

u 

powerful dominion ^ she held over his 
youthful heart. 

Highly gratified with this communi¬ 
cation from their darling, which was not 
the less acceptable, because, instead of 

. being 
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being in pursuit of a Spanish fleet, it left 
him riding safely in Torbay, the party 
now broke up, and once more left Mr. 
St Paul and Mrs. Mary in undisturbed 
possession of their solitude at the Ab- 
bey of Xapperton. 

The old gentleman and lady had, how- 
ever, been so long habituated to the live- 
ly society of Rodney, that they did not, 
as had been tlie case with them in former 
days, enjoy the solemn stillness of their 
ancient mansion, or think it suflicieutly 
enlivened by the occasional visits of the 
civil Sharkem, or the more frequent at¬ 
tendance of their almost daily Gazette^ 
Sympson, alias six-and-eightpence. Mr. 
and Mrs. William must now also visit 
them at dinner three or four times a- 
week ; and* if Fanny did not look in 
uj)on them every fine morning, a mes- 

^ 2 senger 
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sengcr was sure to be dispatched to her 
papa’s, in order to ascertain the cause of 
her neglect. 

< Rodney, with an attention wd)ich 
strongly evinced a grateful recollection 

r- 

of home^ wrote very frequently, and al¬ 
ways with the warmest encomiums on 

I 

the service in which he w as employed, 
but ever accompanied by a thousand re¬ 
grets that his cruises were nothing more 
than simple coasting backward and for¬ 
ward between Torbay and Spithead. 

At times he ap})eared quite despairing 
of active employment against an enemy ; 
then, with the fluctuation of an Englisli 
thermometer, he dispatched a few hur¬ 
ried lines, expressive of “ a confirmed 
opinion that war was inevitable, and that 
they^ must sail in a few day^—perhaps 
hours.” 


A great 
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A great promotion of naval officers 
which took ])]ace in September 1790 
strongly corroborated Rodney’s sanguine 
^ expectations; the notice in the news- , 
papers for October, that seventy sail of 
the line^ were in commission, confirmed 
them as decidedly as if this formidable 
fleet were under sailing orders, and an 
enemy’s ships known to be awaiting 
them in the Channel. 

Such was the impression made at Nap- 
perton and INIartou by these alarming 
prognostics, that we may literally say^ 
tlie voice of lamentation” was heard at 
both, and almost as loudly as if their 
favourite had received a severe wound, 
or undergone the amputation of a limb. 

JNIr. St. Raul renewed his self-accusa- 
tibns—the anticipations of Mrs. William 

B 3 daily 


'* yiifr thr diiiriKil of the period in cjnesliotj 
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daily increased in gloom—and, such is 
tlic force of example, the hitlierto-blithe 
Fanny had no longer the meteors of her 
, Rodney’s future glory floating agreeably 
round her pillow. 

To what sudden, what extraordinary 
changes w^e are liable, in our present state 
of existence! Often, when the cup of joy, 
crowned with its gayest wreaths, is at 
our lip, we tremble, and its precious in¬ 
gredients are spilt upon the ground ! 
Frequently too, when our pati(‘nee seems 
exhausted, and our virtue sinking:, “ over- 
v.dielmed with grief,” some “ timely suc¬ 
cour ijiterposes,” and we are saved from 
the sword, which appeared dropping on 
our head I 

The latter is strikingly exemplified by 
wdiat happened at tljis period to our ac¬ 
quaintances at Napperton Abbey; for. 


ns 
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as the murmuring party were venting 
their united complaints one dismal No¬ 
vember evening in Mrs. IMi jy St. Paul’s 
parlour, and making their remarks on 
the weathercock of an octagon tower, vi¬ 
sible from the windbw, they were sud- 
denly roused by tlie sound of an ap¬ 
proaching carriage, 

“ What can it be ?—who can it be ?” 
were the exclamations to be expected at 
a place so seldom frequented by visitors. 

Fanny bounded, with the agility of a 
young roe, to the cloistered entrance of 
the Abbey, in order to discover the cause 
of this unusual interruption ; there was 
yet light enough (it was not more than 
half-past four o’clock) for her to distin¬ 
guish objects pretty accurately. 

The gate of the court flew open; a boy 
of Rodney’s stature, covered with an im- 

B 4 
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mense coat, which completely enveloped 
his figure, crossed to the front door, with 
a light and quick tread. 

lliere was no time for conjectures, for 
the painfully pleasing A'acillations of hope 

and fear; tlie door expanded on its 

% 

hinges—an eye of recognition glanced on 
Miss Sharkeni—a voice more welcome 

I 

than the strains of sweetest'music sound¬ 
ed in her ears, and exclaimed—“ AVliat, 
Fanny ! my dear Fanny here? Oli, I 
am so delighted, so overjoyed ! And 
how do my good cousins ? and how do 
all at Murton ?” 

Fanny was under such iistonishment 
that her tongue refused to articulate the 
longed-for answer —Alts iccll T much 

more was she disqualified from explain- 

) 

ing that Mr. and Mrs. William w'ere vi- 
siting at the Abbey. She alone was able 

• to 
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to lead the way to Mrs. Mary’s sitting- 
room, and give the welcome stranger an 
opportunity of making every agreeable 
discovery himself. 

In a few minutes Napperton AbBey, 
from being a complete “ house of mourn¬ 
ing,” was filled with the strains' of joy, 
]Mr. St. Paul'S backgammon-board was 
deserted “ in* the twinkling of an eye,” 
though he was on the very apex of tri¬ 
umph over his opponent Sympson—in 
short, to use an expression we may pre¬ 
sume quite familiar to Rodney, “ all 
hands were soon mustered” round him,* 
and nothing seen or heard but saluta¬ 
tions ; the weathercock tvas no longer an 
object of attention, for of what import-^ 
ance were wind and weather, now the 
sailor had ^arrived in port ? 

The curtains were soon drawn,' the 

B 5 sofa 
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sofa wheeled to the fire, and the happy 
party, with wrapt attention, gazing on, 
or listening to the voice of him so lately 
deplored as lost, now so unexpectedly 
discovered. 

To prove decidedly that the gratifica* 

tion of this moment was not confined to 

the regions of the parlour, every time 

the door opened, faces froni the kitchen 

or scrvants’-hall were observed peeping 

to get a glimpse of, or probably a nod 

from the general favourite. 

We can all, I should suppose, without 

difficulty call back to our remembrance 

the exliilaration of mind which ensued 

( 

on returning to our eailiest, dearest 
friends, after the first long-continued ab¬ 
sence from home; and what moment of 

our life can we revert to when the b'o- 
« 

som swelled with a more genuine rap- 

.ture ? 
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tui*e ? Ours, as Gay says, was then the 
sunshine of the mindinanimate ob¬ 
jects, as well as the animated counte¬ 
nances which received us, liad a share in 

i 

exciting the delicious sensation—not a 
tree, or walk, a field, a rivulet, or a 
building, but awakened some pleasing 
recollection. • 

Every reader will therefore be able 
to understand what llodney felt on be¬ 
holding even the first faint outline 
which tlie tliick atmosphere of a dull 
November evening afforded, as he drew 
near to Na])perton Abbey; every one 
must consequently suppose the exuber¬ 
ance of spirits in which he passed the 
oft-trodden court, and entered the par¬ 
lour of his ancient cousin, Mrs. Mary ; 
I sliall ngt tlien he accused of giving an 
overcharged delineation when I intro- 

B 6 duce 
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ducc him with a face bright with every 
evidence of in^vard satisfaction : shall I 
meet with equal credence when I assert 
that this auspicious sunshine was soon, 
very soon, overcast by a cloud, is the 
question ? And yet both assertions are 
alike well-founded, for a cloud of pon¬ 
derous weight most certainly, in a very 
few minutes, dimmed the radiance of our 
juvenile hero’s aspect: could I subpoena 
witnesses from the then existing occu¬ 
pants of Napperton .Abbey, they would 
confirm beyond a doubt the accuracy 

i 

of my statement, for the obscuration al¬ 
luded to was marked by tliem all— 

ft 

marked by them too, strange as it may 
at first appear, without producing the 
slightest correspondent gloom : the fact 
is, they ascribed his change af counte¬ 
nance to a cause which they regarded 

gather 
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rather as a subject of rejoicing than af¬ 
fliction ; and they soon had their sur¬ 
mises confirmed by Rodney’s exclaiin- 

ing—“ We are paid ofi'—the difFerence.s 

• 

with Spain are settled! 1 have no chance 
to assist in giving the high and mighty 
dons a dressing!” 

Great and’general as were the osten- 

« O 

sible symptbms of rejoicing produced 
by the “ Gazette Extraordinary” which 
announced to the public an amicable ar- 
ranixeraent of affairs between tlic courts 
of St. James and Madrid, there was not, 

I will be bound to declare, a family hap¬ 
pier on the occasion than that of the 

t 

old squire of Nappertoii. The bonfires 
kindled by his order levied a tremen- . 
dous contribution on his ancient woods, 
and sent .up their crackling blaze till a 
verv late hour; and his cellars were so 

seriously 
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seriously drained of his famous October, 
that, late as it was in the season, it was 
considered indispensably necessary to 
venture on a fj esh brewing, in order to 
keep up the general stock. 


CIJAP. 
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CHAPTER 11. 


Nescius ;iurw 

• « 

F^llsicis! iniscri quibu^ 

Inlentata nites. Horace, Odt V. 


Alas ! decelied by tby present calmness and serenity, 
oh, softly undulating waves! he dreams not of the rea 
chcrous gale ! Ihibnppy they to whom, whilst you are 
untried, you shine so temptingly! Paraphrase. 

• 

Week followed week, and yet the sun 
daily rose upon Rodney, and found him, 
in the strongest expression of the term, 
** a murmuring, discontented spirit ;” 
•his attention had been early directed to 
naval pursuits, and so indelible was the 

impression. 
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impression, that a life on shore, tliougli 
surrounded by all the comforts of afflu¬ 
ence and the smiles of genuine friend¬ 
ship, appeared insupportably insipid ; he 
fancied l)imself too much of a sailor and 
a man to derive amusement from the 
oncc-lnglily-estimatcd Jlcet on the Jish- 
pond, and resigned the command unre- 
luctantly to a little boy, the son of his 
cousin’s ste^vard, wlio, probably from his 
warm descnpti(ms, was smitten with an 
incurable mania for going to sea. 

Hatchway, still in daily attendance at 
the Abbey, with a religious devotion to 
his profession, kept alive, wc need not 
doubt, the ardour of his young friend 
by every ingenious expedient; and it 
was most likely principally owing to his 
suggestions that the junior St, Paul re¬ 
sisted the united entreaties of his mo¬ 
ther, 

r ^ 



MY OXD COTJSIK. 17 

ther, father, cousins, and even the inter¬ 
esting and beloved Fanny Sharkem, to 
apply at the Admiralty for a discharge 
from future services, which, in the .time 
of peace, might probably have been pro¬ 
cured without any serious difficulty; 
his invariable reply to this often-ex- 
pressed desire was—Inclination, as 
well as honour, binds me to my profes¬ 
sion, and I cannot possibly relinquish 
it without having at least endeavoured 
to render myself an ol)ject of regard to 
my king and country.” ^ 

On publications relative to the sea- 
service he pored indefatigably day and 
night, and his researches in tliis valued 
study were so ably seconded by Hatch- * 

y 

way, that in a very few months he could 
describe,* with the closest attention to 

miuut’ue; 
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minutiae, every important naval action 
had occurred for many centuries, 
and could converse so scientifically on 
,tlie subject as to appear, even in the es¬ 
timation of experienced auditors, a pro¬ 
fessional rather than a theoretical sea¬ 
man. 

At length, after the lapse of nearly 
two years from the time when he called 
himself laid up in port Napperton^ the- 
papers of the day announced the pre¬ 
paration of an embassy to China, a coun¬ 
try, however important its staple com¬ 
modity has rendered it to this tea-drink¬ 
ing island, little known, from the pecu¬ 
liarly jealous character of its despotic 
government to the generality of Euro¬ 
peans. 

- ** Oh that I could be attached, in any 
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way, to this interesting expedition r 
was the secret and daily wish of Ilod- 
ney. 

It was soon communicated to his tu-. 

<» 

tor, tlie lieutenant, and almost as speedi¬ 
ly published at Marion and the Abbey. 

At first it met with a general opposi¬ 
tion ; but w]iat will not perseverance ef¬ 
fect, where llie petitioner is a general 
favourite? 

Rodney unceasingly pressed and en¬ 
treated—Hatchway assiduously second¬ 
ed the motion, and 1 am inclined to 

• 

believe that owing to a suggestion of his 
it was eventually carried; the prevailing 
arijument was no other than that Rod- 
ney might be indulged, without great¬ 
er personal risk than awaited any sea- 
• 

voyage, as therc w^as sure to be no fightr 
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Mr. Sharkein’s interest at the Admi¬ 
ralty was again resorted to, and once 
more siicce^sfiilly employed, for he very 
,soon obtained an appointment for Rod¬ 
ney St. Paul oil board the L-^ 

sixty-four guns, which was to have the 
honour of conveying the noble ambassa¬ 
dor and his suite to their remote desti¬ 
nation. 

A daily-increasing diminution of sight 
prevented the old squire from attempt¬ 
ing another journey to Portsmouth, 
and Mr. William’s constant attendance 
on him was now so absolutely necessary, 
that on Hatchway alone devolved the 
task of witnessing Rodney’s re-ernbarka- 
tion, which he, in the true loo-hook 
style of journal, communicated, not per 
telegraph, but per post, to the lamily at 
Napperton Abbey. 


“ At 
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‘‘ At half-past four a, m. an- 

-cTiored at the-Hotel, Portsmouth; 

wind veering from N. E. to N. W.— 
weather somewhat hazy. All hadids* 
well 

‘‘ Sept. —. Turned out at eight a. m. 
—took an observation. No likelihood of 
sailing orders. 

“ At ten went on board the L-: 

like Rodney’s berth and messmates ; all 
the lads seemed true-hearted British tars, 
able enough, and if there had been a 
chance for the fun, willing enough to* 
have licked the dons—^none of your fair- 
weather gentlemen saiV^rs, wIk) had ra¬ 
ther lubber it over a fireside at home^ 
than risk their precious hulks on old 
ocean. 

** 23d.-^Rodney in liigli glee—wind 
clxanging to the right quarter. 


At 
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“ At three, the wislied-for signal-gun 
for all the officers and men on shore to 
repair on Iward.—Wish, from my soul, 
‘that one-legged Jack Hatchway could, 
somehow or other, have been spliced 
into the expedition, though no fighting 
in the way, and Jack not over and 
above fond of the tea-making gentry of 
Nankin. 

23th.—TNIiist sail to-day. Rodney 
<*ame ashore at nine, a, m. Returned 
with him to the ship—overhauled, for 
ftho lust time, his stores: nothing want¬ 
ing but a few more cotton shirts—time 
enough to get them at a slop-shop—^bet¬ 
ter than buying them of a ship’s stew¬ 
ard, who often cheats ten per cent, 

‘‘ Shipped the shirts at noon—-return¬ 
ed with the boy on board—took leave at 
two—and about five, p, m, the L — — , 

a(;com- 
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accompanied by tlie H- Indiaman, 

captain M-, and the I-brig, for 

a tender, sailed in good style. Could 

perceive Rodney at the stern, waving 

• * 

his flag, alias a silk handkerchief, to me, 
which iny book of signals interprets as 
good wishes for’all friends in Yorkshire, 
the chai'min^’Fanny in particular. 

“ N. B. We toasted the pretty maid 

in a can of mother-’s famous flip, at 

tlie Punchbowl, on Saturday night—that 
night— 


* Wiien :ill true British tais carouse, 

And drink to sweetheart, or to spouse.* 

‘‘ 26th.—Entered baggage at the cus¬ 
tom-house of the gallant Rodney coach 
—no seaman sails in any other vessel, if 
so be he can procure a berth in her; she 

I 

seems tightly rigged—doubtless crew 

will 
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Tvill prove sufficient to man her com¬ 
pletely, for she is toJbe full at all ends^ 
cahin and steerage, 

“ Hang it! can’t get dear of Ports¬ 
mouth harbour to-night. Wind and 
weather good enough, but head rather 
muddy ; yet have sense enough left to 
know that the lad at the helm—and by 
jingo! I must steer—will be sure to run 
foul of quicksands, and them there sort 
of things of old Davy Jones’s con¬ 
trivance, without a head and brains on 
board.” 


The epistle whence these whimsical 
abstracts have been purloined reached 
Napperton Abbey, much to the satis¬ 
faction of its inhabitants, many days be¬ 
fore i\}C writer made his appearance 

there: 
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there: his head, I fear, continued muddy, 
and reason cloudy, too long to admit of 
his weighing anclior at the time origi¬ 
nally fixed. He came, however, s^ife 
and Well, and was sure to be welcome, 
since he had had the last look at Rod- 
ney, dear Rodney, and was never weary 
of talking ofjiim, and prognosticating 
the credit he must eventually prove to 
the British navy. 

Rodney’s experience that liis kind- 
hearted friend’s jiassion for grog often 
interfered with punctuality in his ap¬ 
pointments, suggested the necessity of 
forwarding letters by the^post, indepen¬ 
dent of the packet forwarded by the 
lieutenant; and it was lucky he took 
this precaution, for it saved the feelings 
of his relatives from nearly a week of .un¬ 
certainty and suspense. 

e Jn 


VOL,*lI. 
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Ill these letters he MTote with the 
strongest expressions of delight in every 
thing around liiin, and particularly of 
the anticipated gratification he looked 
forward to, in a country so completely 
new to him as China and its dependen- 
cies. 

“ The Chinese,” observed hcj^. " are 
such a jealous kind of people, that we 
know but little more of them than that 
they furijish us with an article which 
forms an important feature in two of 
our dail}^ meals. 

Good Hatchway tells me that I must 
prepare for seeing real creatures as curi- 
ous and as mucli unlike ourselves as the 
visionarv beings f have read of with 
such rapture in the ‘ Arabian Nights 
Kntertaim neats.’ I wish heartily I may, 
for I think I should not be afraid of the 


genii. 
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genii, and I am quite sure I should 
like, of all things, to behold a lady so 
beautiful as the ‘ Princess of China,’ for 
she would be like my dear little Fan¬ 
ny, and 1 should fancy myself in Eng¬ 
land. 

“ The mandarins, you know, I am 
already ^acquainted with, for Mrs. Mary 
St. Paul used to have them nodding 
aw'ay, as Hatchway would say, at the 
rate of I don’t know how many knots 
an hour, on her mantlepiece. If the 
living ones have such strange motions, 
I am afraid I shall laugh in their faces, 
and perhaps affront the o)/! gentlemen. 

‘ But never mind/ my old friend the 
lieutenant observes, ‘ never mind that, 
Roddy; foreigners never take any thing 
much amis^ that we John Bulls do* or 

say —^canse xvhy* to use his very words, 

\ 

c 2 * they* 
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* they know, that if they give us an an¬ 
gry shot, we should pour in a broadside, 
and sink their lubberly hulks at once.’ 

I mean to write whenever I can, 
and fancy I shall have many opportuni¬ 
ties of getting my letters convoyed home¬ 
ward, from the multiplicity of ships we 
shall doubtless speak with at sea.”< 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTKR III. 


For foreign ports and lands unknown^ 

t 

Lo, the firm saiJor leaves his own ; 

Obedient to tlie rising gale, 

Unmoors his bark, and spreads his sail, 

Defies the ocean and the wind. 

Nor mourns the joys he left behind. 

Cotton. 

Tjie first communication which Bod- 
ney had it in Iiis power to make to his 
cagerly-expectant friends in England, 
was dated off Madeira, Friday, Octo- 

m 

her the l^th, and from it I shall in- 

c 3 dulge 
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dulge my readers with the following 
abstracts :— 


“ I have been longing to tell 
yon how I am going on^ ever since we 
lost sight of Spithead; but till tliis day 
have not had a certain opportunity of 
forwarding my letter. 

“ Here we arrived yesterday, in forty- 
four feet water. Tlie view of Madeira 
is most delightful. I hope, before we 
again put to sea, to be able to give you 
some account of the interior of the 
island. 

^ ^ ^ 

“ Lord M- w^ent ashore, at the 

invitation of the British consul. In com¬ 
pliment to him the ship’s company man¬ 
ned 



MY OLD COUSIN. ’ SI 

ncd th6 yards, which is the grandest 
sight you can conceive; and this you 
will believe, when I tell you, that in 
such cases every yard of the ship is co¬ 
vered by seamen, in their best apparel, 
oven to the main-topgallant-royal. 

“ 13th.—I IijfN^e now been on shore: 

I went in the* suite of Mr. A-. The 

landing-placo is most extraordinary- 
steppings are cut up a steep rock, and 
wind to a communication with the 
high road to Funchal. During our 
short journey thither, wc met with a 
building which I should have guessed! 
to have been any thing rather than a 
church, had not a cross *^ointcd it out to 
us as such. The inside was crammed 
with images and pictures, I suppose 
liighly esteemed by good Catholics, for 
we found many of them on tlicir knees 

c 4 before 
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before them; but I did not regard them 
or their ‘ holy house,’ as I heard some 
one call it, half so much as the delight¬ 
ful view of the country, both above and 
^below. I wish Fanny was here with 
her pencil, to sketch it—perhaps she 
would introduce her friend Rodney as a 
figure in the landscape. 

“ Pray tell her, that although she can¬ 
not, agreeable to my wishes, be trans¬ 
ported hither, to delineate these delight¬ 
ful prospects, she may yet oblige me by 
exerting her delightful talent in paint- 
'ing her own picture, and sending it to 
me by the first packet from England 
'which takes out* letters for China. She 
once drew Hatchway to the life, and, I 
think, my dear good old cousin and Six- 
and-eightpence. 

If my genius enabled me to take 

like- 
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likenesses, I am sure I would not ask 
this favour, for I could then make her 
portrait a correct one, as I have every 
feature of her sweet face, almost as much 
before me as if I were looking at it, 

“ You never witnessed any thing half 
so funny as the, carriages here: I re¬ 
member reading of Don Quixote’s being 
sent home froln one of his entertaining 
sallies in a cage, and I thought of him 
the moment I cast eyes on a lady, ri¬ 
ding out for tlie benefit of the air, as we 
entered Funchsil: her vehicle was co¬ 
vered with a net, and supported on 
poles, which were supported by four ath¬ 
letic men. 

‘‘ Conveyances of a similar description 
were waiting, like a stand of coaches in 
laondon. 

ft 

“We went to a celebrated convent of 

c 5 ladies. 
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ladies, who talked pretty fast to the 
^rpnOemeii, through their grates, and, I 
thour.ht, looked as if they would have 
had no objection to have followed them 
to the ship. They gave us a great many 
very beautiful toys of their owm manu¬ 
facture : I shall preserve my share of 
them for Farmy.” 


His next letter bore date from the 
island of Teneriffe, where they anchored 
October the twenty-first. His simple 
remarks upon its celebrated peak shall 
be all, from this communication, with 
which 1 shall trouble my perusers:— 


“ In compliance with my ear¬ 
nest* desire, I was one of those fortunate 

enough 



IMY OT.D COUSTX. 35 

enough to ascend this wonderful and 
justly-celebrated mountain. It is visible 
at the distance of more than a hundred 
miles, and certainly forms one of the 
most striking objects imagination can 
conceive. 

“ The first a;scent is rich in corn-fields 
and vineyards, and ever verdant with 
woods, which never lose their brilliant 

t 

green foliage, but when they drop it 
off to give immediate room for new 
leaves. 

“ Soon after this perennially summer- 
scene—now you must not think I aiji 
beginning thus early to make use of 
the traveller’s licence, Jfor I assure you I 
am speaking the exact truth—we came 
to regions where never vegetable grew, 

, but where ice and snow lie on every 
side, in iinmeni^ piles, which have never 

c 6 been 
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been dissolved, from the foundation of 
the world. 

What makes this eternal! y-w in try 
waste more extraordinary is, that we 
•had not long passed it before we reach¬ 
ed an immense cauldron, which vomits 
flames, and emits smol^e continually; 
and I should have thought,the heat ne¬ 
cessarily proceeding from tins inextin¬ 
guishable fire would have melted all 
the snow in the world, rather than have 
allowed it to remain unchanged on its 
very bosom. 

“ We rode upon mules, which must 
be the surest-footed creatures in the 
world, or they ncrer could have convey¬ 
ed us safe over such dangerous roads. 
We used neither whip nor spur, but the 
unfortunate animals, in my opinion, were , 
no gainers by this circumstance, as they 


were 
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were urged forward by followers, armed 
with pointed instruments, which they 
applied pretty liberally to such beasts as 
displayed any symptoms of refractoriness 
'tjr fatigue. 

This interesting excursion occupied 
two days and t\vo nights, and so cold 
was the region, in which we were obliged 
to sleep, that wc could not do without 
our great-coats and a warm fire, though 
sheltered from the external air by a 
tent.” 


The letter which succeeded that from 
Tencriffe was begun on* the eighteenth 
of December, and described, at full 
length, all the absurd and troublesome 
ceremonies which take place on crossing 
tlie line—of course a fruitful subject to 
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a boy of Rodney’s years and turn of 
mind. 

As no immediate opportunity occur¬ 
red of dispatching tliis amusing compo¬ 
sition, it set forward for the island of 
Great Britain, accompanied by another 
sheet, descriptive of the richness of coast 
and beauty of prospect presented on 
easting anchor in the delightful harbour 
of Rio Janeiro, on the first of December, 
where they fell in with the Hero, of 
London, a whale ship, from the South- 
sea fishery, bound homeward. 

As Rodney continued to write per- 
severingly, day after day, in a journal¬ 
like form, he \/as always prepared with 
a packet for dear England, whenever a 
chance of sending it thither fell in bis 
way. Such a one did not, however, 
happen, after clearing Rio Janeiro, until 

the 
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the month of March, 1793, when they 
entered Batavia roads, in the island of 
Java, and the capital of all the Dutcli 
settlements in the East Indies. 

Of this large and populous city ho ’ 
wrote at considerable length; but I shall 
satisfy myself with merely exhibiting the 
following short quotation :— 


It is easily seen, from the first 
view of this very curious city, that it is 
of Dutch extraction, for it bears a most 
striking resemblance to tlie towns If 
have read and heard of in Holland : the 
streets are centered by* canals, and the 
houses glare with red paint, which 
would seriously offend the eye, if they 
•were not ^in general seen through rows 
of trees, bright with the richest green. 

I went 
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“ I went last night, with young Mr. 
S-, to the theatre, and though I un¬ 

derstood not one word the players said, 
was extremely amused : luckily the 
pieces were both pantomimic, of which 
the dialogues are never very interesting, 
so tliat the sight was every thing, and 
that we enjoyed quite as well as the best 
Dutch scliolar in the liouse, 

‘‘ I shall rejoice wheji we again weigh 
anchor, for the heat is intolerable, and 
the filth of the streets renders it quite 
dreadful to walk through them. In¬ 
stead of so many Europeans dying from 
this shocking climate, I wonder that any 
live.” 


INIuch to the gratification of his friendA 
in England, these repeated communica¬ 
tions 
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tions had always reached their intended 
destination in safety; and, in many in¬ 
stances, so favourable had been wind and 
weather, that they had come to hand, 
even before they could be reasonably 
exj^ected: ill, therefore, were the anxious 
families of Marton and Napperton pre¬ 
pared for tlie .grievous trial of passing 
week after wpek, month after month, 
without receiving a single ship-letter. 
The last which came to them was dated 
May 1793 , and announced the safe ar¬ 
rival of the embassy in Turon Bay, Co¬ 
chin-China. 

It had been forwarded to Europe by 
a Portuguese brig, and bore the stamp 
of Lisbon. It w^as written in higli 
spirits, and concluded wdth the welcome 
iTitelligcnce that the next time he wrote 
would be from Mettow, or some other 

port 
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port of the Cliinese empire: but, alas f 
no such gratifying notification reached 
the East Riding of Yorkshire. 

For the first few weeks after they 
had begun to look with eager eyes into 
the letter-bag from the market town, 
they consoled each other with the re¬ 
mark, that “ unfavourable weather had 

doubtless prevented the L-from 

completing her voyage by the time ex¬ 
pected.” Again they argued, that “ the 
next morning, or tlie next week, would 
relieve their suspense.” 

But the morning came and went; the 
next week passed without presenting a 
line from abroad. 

The postman blew his horn at the 
gate, day after day, month after month, 
and still not an atom of information of 
or from Rodney. 


In 
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In this dreadful state of suspense and 
anxiety lingered out the time, until the 
newspapers informed the public of lord 

31-’s safe arrival at Pekin, and the 

probability his reception gave birth to, 
that the embassy would be eventually 
successful: this,’ it is true, was necessa¬ 
rily unaccompanied by any individual 

» 

notice of Rodney ; but still it was not 
wholly destitute of consolatory influence, 
for it proved the safety of the fleet in 
which he had sailed—he had not then 
suffered shipwreck ; his letters had pro¬ 
bably been entrusted to vessels wliiclT 
were detained by adventitious circum- 
stanoes ; had he been dead, or any ter¬ 
rible disaster befallen him, a record of his 
fate must surely have found its channel 
to Europe. 

What a blessed ingredient in the he- 
, terogeneous 
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terogeneous potion of life is hope! by 
its friciidly injunctions we cling to the 
smallest twig, and, whilst it survives, 
never feel ourselves completely undone. 
The poet Young beautifully observes~ 

% 

** Hope, like a cvrflial, innocent thotiiili Sstrong, 
Man’i) heart at once inspiritsi and si;ronCb/’ 

But for this dispensation of a benefi¬ 
cent Providence, what must have be¬ 
come of the St. Paul family, devoted, as 
they individually were, to their darling 
Rodney ? 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER IV. 


I . --One gleam of light 

Did sweefly cheer tlic ex'ning of my days. 

— - - -He v^as the kinde'.t prop 

That age did ever rest on—he is gone, 

What should I Ino for now ? 

Joanna Baillie. 

Some weeks after the announcement of 
the embassy's arrival in China, it occur¬ 
red to Hatchway that a messmate of 
Rodney’s was a native of York ; he for¬ 
tunately recollected the young man’s 
name, anfd on imparting the circum¬ 
stance 
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stance to Mr. St. Paul, was commission¬ 
ed by him to take a journey to the last- 
mentioned place, in order to discover 
the sort of information from Asia which 
had reached the friends of the youth in 
question. 

The family on whom Hatchway was 
requested to call in York received him 
most graciously ; and from their coun¬ 
tenances announced decidedly, that if 
they had heard at all from their cadet in 
Cliina, the account must have been fa¬ 
vourable. 

When, however, the particular cause 
of their visitor’s intrusion was declared, 
he could perceive a material alteration ; 
and this was too soon accounted for, by 
their presenting to him for perusal a 
paragraph in their very lest letter, 

which 
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which involved the fate of tlie object of 
Ins care in tlie most perplexing mys¬ 
tery. 

“ On the seventh of June,” said 
the letter, “ the captain sailed in the 
cutter, to take soundings in the bay, ac¬ 
companied by seV-en of the crew, and, 
from his particular and earnest petition, 
a youth of about the age of thirteen, of 
the name of St Paul, a native of our 
county, was allowed to join them. As 
tills party returned not to tlie ships at 
the time expected, much anxiety pre¬ 
vailed on board respecting their fate. 

A boat was dispatched up the river, 
to look after them, and afford assistance 
if required; but it returned with the 
distressing intelligence, tliat they had 
been surpfised by the jealous natives, 

and 



48 MY OLD COUSIN. 

and carried off as prisoners to the capital 
city, Hud Foo. 

“ This information was corroborated 
from the shore, by messengers from seve¬ 
ral mandarins of rank and consequence, 
who ascribed the transaction to our cap¬ 
tain’s not confining himself to the taking 
of soundings, but at the same time pre¬ 
suming to survey and ihakc plans of* 
the coast, proceedings which excited tlie 
strongest alarm in the minds of the ig¬ 
norant inhabitants, wlio doubtless ima¬ 
gined we were come to them witli lios- 
tile intentions, and probably meditated a 
descent upon their country. 

‘‘ As Cochin-China is tributary to the 
Chinese empire, and sends an annual 
ambassador to the parent court, we knew 
not how this awkward affair might be 

repre- 
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represented, and whether it would not 
eventually have a very unpleasant in¬ 
fluence on the fate of a mission which 
had cost Great Britain an immense sum, 
and the success of wdiicli was highly im¬ 
portant to lier interests, 

“ My lord M-, through the medi¬ 
um of Mr. 'N - g, a Chinese interpre- 

ter, endeavoured to explain every thing 
in the most satisfactory manner, tiiid at 
length, with infinite diflicully, j)rocurcd 
tlje liberation of the j)nsoners ; but the 
caj)tain and his seven incji returned 
without poor St. Paul, of whom they 
can give no other aceoii 2 :it, than that, 
whilst they were professionally employ¬ 
ed ill the bay, he v> ent on shore, and at 
the time they were seized, was not in 
sight; nor could they, by dint of the 
most minute inquiries, learn what had 
VOL. u, T> become 
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become of him : even the highest autho¬ 
rity was exerted to ascertain liis fate, 
and yet without success.” 


When we consider the nature of the 
information which lieutenant Hatchway 
gleaned by his journey to the ancient 

I 

metropolis of Yorkshire respecting our 
friend Rodney, we cannot for a itloment 
suppose that he returned to Napperton 
Abbey with a very smiling countenance; 
he looked indeed most ivoe-begone— 
perhaps more so than even a person of 
finer feelings might have done, which 
at first view may appear somewhat pa¬ 
radoxical ; but, be it remembered, that 
our in many respects worthy lieutenant 

i 

had an invincible propensity for grog — 
and grog, dear reader, will, in some 


cases^ 
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cases, indue the most masculine spirit 
jexisting with the softness of that tender 
sex who Chaucer says are born “ to spin 
and weep.’* 

As evidence to this extraordinary fact, 
I do hereby seriously and solemnly de¬ 
clare, that I (Mr. Author) have, in m<^e 
instances than one, beheld men whose 

(f 

rugged exterior promised nothing less 
than the briny floods of sensibility; yet, 
whilst under grog’s imperial dominion, 
blubber forth their griefs as violently as 
a beaten schoolboy. « 

Hatchway was, I am sorry to record, 
on his arrival at the Abbey gates, brim* 
ful of his darling beverage, consequent¬ 
ly just in cue for a display of violent 
sorrow. We must not, however, ascribe 
his tears wholly to the influence of his 
familiar spirit —they would have flown, 

D 2 though 
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though not so strongly resembling an 
impetuous torrent, if he had tasted no¬ 
thing stronger during the preceding 
four-and-twenty hours than the simple 
element—they would, I again say, have 
flown, for he had a heart, and that heart 
felt acutely, that the being he most loved 
on earth was in all human probability 
lost to him for ever! an idea embittered 
witli the terrible reflection that to his 
suggestions, in a great degree, might be 
attributed the misfortunes of the youth 
whom he lamented. 

“ Poor fellow ! poor Rodney!” were 
all the words he could articulate, in an- 
swer to the eager looks and interroga¬ 
tions which assailed him from ^very 
quarter, on entering Mr:*. Mary St, 
Paul’s parloflr. 

“ Have we then lost him?”—Is he to 

return 
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return to ns no more?” or expressions of 
similar import, burst spontaneously from 

V 

every month. 

The gushing tears and loud sobs of 

Hatchway interfered for many minutes 

with furtlier explanation ; and when lie 

at length attempted it, his ideas were in 

such confusion that it was quite im])os- 

* 

sible for him* to make out any thing like 
a plain case. In fact, all he could say 
amounted to little more than repetitions 
of his ori ginal exc lamations. 

“ We shall make notliing of him to- 
night,” said Mr. William, in a low voice; 

so we might as well postpone inquir¬ 
ing into our unfortunate boy’s fate un¬ 
til to-morrow; he will then be able to 
rela1;e minutely every thing that he has 
* heard.” 

s 

But, my dearest love,” cried Mrs. 

D 3 William, 
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William, who clung for support to her 
husband, ” endeavour, for Heaven’s sake! 
to elicit from him if our poor boy be 
living : the bare knowledge of his exist¬ 
ence, however circumstanced, will en¬ 
able us to survive 'the tedious interval 
of suspense which must elapse before 
we are possessed of particulars.” 

Mr. William reciprocated th^ feelings 
of his beloved wife; but he dreaded the 
answer which might follow tlic direct 
interrogation, whether Rodney were still 
to be numbered with the living ? 

" Yet,” argued he, within his own bo¬ 
som, “ it will be better to know the 

A 

worst as speedily as possible, for what 
certainty can lacerate our bosoms more 
dreadfullv than the varied tortures of 
conjecture to which we are now con¬ 
demned ?” 


V Dear 
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Dear Hatchway,” cried he, taking 
• the h.and of the poor lieutenant, •* we 
cannot bear to see you thus agitated. 
Allow me, my excellent fellow, to go 
with you to your chamber; rest is abso- 
lately necessfir}^ Ibr you, after your fa¬ 
tigue of body and mind. At present 
we wall not trouble you with any other 
inquiry tlian’if, from wdi.it you have 
already sahl, we are to conclude our 
darling Rodney is no more?” 

Ilritcinvay was momentarily endued 
with the ficidiy of iittejance.—“ No, 
no !” answered he ; Cod above forbid ! 

but-and his memory seemed to 

fail, “ but—but-1 catft tell—I don’t 

know-they did not plainly sayand 

again he relapsed into a boisterous pa¬ 
roxysm of’grief. 

Mr. William took bis arm, and a bed- 
• D 4 candle; 
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candle; but with the not uncommon 
obstinacy of inebriety, he would not 
move an inch from the place. 

“ I know,” stammered he, with no 
very distinct pronunciation, “ that I am 
a good deal cut-—*—but I can’t help it, 

upon my soul, I can’c help it!-1 

drank, T can assure you, to drown care 
for poor Rodney—Rodney, the best, 
ay, the very best lad that ever sailed!” 
Once more he wept and sobbed most 
audibly. 

Intoxication, like insanity, cannot be 
managed without recourse to stratcigem ; 
Mr. Williaui’s pareiitiil anxiety did not 
deprive him of tliis recollection, nor take 
away the power of usefully cniployiiig 
the necessary art. 

f 

My good friend,” resumed he, in a 
conciliating tone, don’t you perceive 

it 

• how 
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how dreadfully this violent expression 
of your grief affects our worthy relations, 
Mr. St. Paul and Mrs. Mary ?’* 

“ God bless them both—and you all!” 
cried Hatchway ; “ I would not hurt a 
hair of any of you^ heads, for all the 
wealth old ocean holds in her lockers 
below. Yes, yes, I’ll turn into my berth, 
and snivel al’pne.” 

Having finished this sentence, he 
caught the offered arm of his friend, and 
staggered off, repeating all the way he 
went—“ Poor Rodney ! poor Rodney! 
drunk or sober, nobody shall ever catch 
Jack Hatchway saying that old George 
had ever a better lad than thee sailed in 
his navy. We shall never clap eyes on 
the like of thee, this side the day when 
all hands shall be mustered by sound of 
the last trumpet.” 

n 5 


Those 
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Those at all familiar with the man¬ 
ners of persons in poor lieutenant Hatch¬ 
way’s condition, will believe me when I 
assert that more than an hour elapsed, 
after Mr. William had attended him to 
his chamber, before he could disengage 
himself from the pressure of his hand, 
and make liis escape to the afflicted fa¬ 
mily party below stairs. 

In other circumstances, the incohe¬ 
rences to which he had been witness 
might not altogether have been unpro¬ 
ductive of amusement; for, however 
Vtrongly we may reprobate a vice tem¬ 
porarily destructive of that reason which 
distinguishes man from the brute crea¬ 
tion, yet the most serious cannot always 
avoid laughing at its absurdities. In 
the instance of Mr. William. St. Paul, 
amusement from surrounding olgects 


was 
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was completely out of tlie question; for 
though his eye unavoidably encountered 
the things which fell in its way, his ear 
admitted intelligible sounds, and by 
words he had the power of attempting 
to persuade the lieutenant to quiescence; 
in reality, ‘‘ one object only swam before 
his sight.” 

Ask yon ’ recently-bereaved mother, 
who is bending over the untimely urn 
of her favourite, perhaps her only child, 
if I am delineating unnaturally ?—she 
will tell you that though at times she is 
apparently occupied by the avocations 
of life, her soul and mind are exclu- 
sively filled with one dear image, which, 
to use expressions similar to those 
Shakespeare puts into the mouth of the 
unhappy Constance, “ walks up and 
down with her, speaks to her, looks upon 
• D 6 her,” 
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her,” and, in one word, whether sleeping 
or waking, seems her inseparable com¬ 
panion. 

In all situations, where the imagina¬ 
tion of man is left floating on the rough 

w 

sea of conjecture, nothing resembling 

t 

sound repose can be expected; poor 
Rodney’s assembled friends at Napper- 
ton Abbey could not then hope for the 
soothing influence of sleep on the night 
when they had been listening to the 
alarming, though certainly inconclusive, 
l^ecause ‘‘ half-told tale” of the lieu¬ 
tenant. 

Unfortunately, his morning represen¬ 
tations -were not at all more encouraging 
than their incomplete predecessors—nay, 
they even shed a darker gloom, for they 
added his almost positive opinion that 
nothing short of Rodney’s having met 

with 
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with some fatal accident could account 
for his not returning to the captain’s 
cutter. 


CHAP- 
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CHArTER V. 

The woman is a worldling, all complete— » 

Can smile on this hand, gue a frown on that ; 
And then she has the all-pre\ ailing art 
To* flatter in so siren-likc a tone. 

J. L. II. 

In a very short time the distressing 

® . 

anxiety which involved every meinber 

of the St. Paul family became pret- 

\ 

ty generally known throughout their 
neighbourhood, and was quite as ge¬ 
nerally commiserated, for the object of 
their solicitude was an universal, fa¬ 
vourite. ^ 

»Mr. 
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Mr. Sharkem, as might be expected, 
was neither last nor least frequent in 
presenting himself and his “ soft flow¬ 
ing” periods of condolement to the resi¬ 
dents at Napperton Abbey ; nor was he 
by any means least•w’^elcomc to tlie an¬ 
cient squire. 

Perhaps, and I am inclined to credit 
the conjecture, he was even more eager¬ 
ly listened to than Synipson, Hat^diway, 
or even the parents of the lost boy 
themselves; for whilst they, with the 
too general despondency of real distress, 
touched the subject of their affliction 
with that sombre pencil which affords 
not to the drawing the relief of hope, 
Sharkem, as a dexterous pleader, contri¬ 
ved the peroration of his address should 
keep alive a notion that Rodney still sur¬ 
vived, and, by some of those extraordi^ 
. nary 
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nary turns of fortune which often distin¬ 
guish the lives of Asiatic adventurers, 
would eventually be restored to his 
English friends. 

Other reasons, and those pretty cogent 
ones, may likewise be advanced, for the 
estimation in which our acquaintance 
the solicitor was held by old Mr. St. 
Paul. Be it remembered, he was the 
fatheroof Fanny, who, as the best belov¬ 
ed of Rodney, had’ succeeded, nem, con, 
to his place at the Abbey, and was be¬ 
come alkTiost, if not to the full, as great 
a favourite as the little sailor had ever 
been. Then again he had connexions 
in town, through whom intelligence 
might probably be obtained of Rodney, 
the expectation of which rendered his 
visits at Napperton always acceptable; 
for, whenever his approach was observed, 

, the 
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the squire sanguinely flattered himself 
he would prove the bearer of good 
news. 

A journey to London, which Shark- 
em had occasion to take about tliis time 
(the entire expences of which several 
of his clients ihdividually defrayed, for 
he had the prudent money-making ha- 

9 

bit of killmg many birds with one 
stone), was, by the favouring gale.of side 
winds, wafted into Mr. St. Paul’s ears, 
as entirely undertaken on his account, 
and of cohrse regarded as proof positive 
of most disinterested attachment. 

Unfortunately his researches threw 
not the faintest glimmering of light on 
the fate of little Rodney; every commu¬ 
nication, indeed, in wdiich he had been 
noticed, seemed to settle it decidedly 
that he had come to an untimely end. 

, Sharkem, 
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Sharkem, however, who kept in mind 
v/liat our celebrated bard says on the sub- 
ject of unwelcome intelligence— 


“ Tijf ri,rst biingcr of unwelcome news 

ilaiJi but a losing office ; and his tongue 

€ 

Sounds e\er after as a sullen bell, 

I’emernbcr'd t'dbni’a departed triend,” 

contrived to finish bis representations to 
the sq^iire with soiiietliing to the follow¬ 
ing effect:— 


“ But, my dear, worthy, excel¬ 
lent sir, there is no such thing as know¬ 
ing, fixing, limiting, bounding, or cir¬ 
cumscribing the ways, purposes, designs, 
and ends of a Providence, or superintend¬ 
ing Power, that is ever working, acting, 
or doing for our good, interest, and ad¬ 
vantage. 
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vantage. ,, Rodney, I feel assured, lives ; 
and you, the best, and kindest, and ten- 
derest of friends and relatives, will }^ct 
be benefited, blessed, and gratified by 
receiving witliin the boundaries, pre¬ 
cincts, and liberties of 3^0111* ancient andac- 
customed dwelling-place, called, known, 
or described b}^ the name or appellation 
of Nappertoir Abbey, the object, I may 
add the deserving object, of your pvesent 
care, anxiety, and solicitude.” 


For whatever purposes these encou¬ 
raging addresses were meant, and how¬ 
ever they might aiFord a temporar}’^ rc- 
lief, yet in time thc)^ ceased, like other 
stimulants, to produce the desired effect. 
‘‘ Hope deferred,” says an inspired wri¬ 
ter. 
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ter, “ luaketli the heart sick ” This 
was exemplified in one respect in the 
case of old Mr. St. Paul, for he be¬ 
came completely “ iicA*,” or, in other 
words, despairing of reviving informa¬ 
tion from Asia; but he was not in the 
same proportion sick of his soothing 
friend Sharkem’s company—that neigh¬ 
bour was araied at all points against ex¬ 
citing such a malady. Imprimis, he was 
indefatigable, late and early, in every 
kind of attention ; then he had an able 
coadjutrix in the person of his interest¬ 
ing daughter Fanny, who possessed that 
fascinating tenderness peculiarly accept¬ 
able to aged persons, and a promptitude 
to serye, which seemed to anticipate their 
wants and wishes before they had time 
to express them. 


To 
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To aid in her spouse’s grand design, 
for a design he certainly had, not a 
little inimical to the interest of the 
family at Marton, Mrs. Sharkem, the 
worthy partner of his greatness,” was 
now occasionally summoned to the Ab¬ 
bey; in any other case but hers, ad¬ 
mission would not have been very easy 
there to a strahger.—Now don’t seem in¬ 
credulous of this declaration, reader, for 
I assure you, though the wife of their 
friend and solicitor, Mrs. Sharkem, was, 
until this period, known little more 
than by name to old Mr. St. Paul and 
his sister, and may therefore be, with 
due attention to correctness, denomina¬ 
ted a stranger, and might have still con¬ 
tinued so, had she not been “ so tender¬ 
ly, delicately, exquisitely organized,” 

that 
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that Sharkem began to fear an entire 
separation from the darling Fanny might * 
eventually prove injurious to her health 
and spirits. 

To shut up these affectionate appre¬ 
hensions in liis own bosom would never 

I 

have averted the dreaded evil; he must 


publish them, or perhaps endanger tlie 
life of his precious wife; and to whom 
could he vent his apprehensions so 
properly as to Mrs. JMary St Paul, who. 


though a spinster, had the highest possi¬ 
ble respect for maternal feelings ? 

The consequence was all that Shark¬ 


em desired—more, certainly, than he 
could reasonably expect from a first at¬ 


tack : his lady was invited to Napper- 
ton Abbey, received with marked kind¬ 


ness, and begged to repeat her visit 


whenever 
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whenever she felt inclined to see her 
daughter. 

My dear, worthy madam,” was the 
solicitor’s reply to Mrs. Mary, when this 
important invitation was given, “ you 
are truly, and indeed too good, too 
attentive to me and mine. But wq 
must not, niust not permit, and allow, 
and suffer you to inconvenience, in¬ 
commode, and fatigue yourself by re¬ 
ceiving mistress Sharhem: no, no— 
however desirable and advantageous it 
would be to her, it must not be ; how¬ 
ever much and eagerly she longs for, 
and covets an opportunity of thanking 
you for your boundless goodness to our 
child, it must not be! I know your 
objection, nay, dislike to the reception 
of strangers i mistress Sharkem must 
not, therefore, be intruded upon you; 

. suffice 
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suffice it, that our Fanny rides a little 
more frequently to her mother’s abode, 
residence, or habitation.” 

Mrs. Mary St. Paul reiterated her in¬ 
vitation. 

Mr. Sharkem swelled his catalogue of 
objections to its acceptance ; but he was 
obliged eventually to yield to the an¬ 
cient gentlewoman’s mandates ; and, as 
'I havl' before observed, Mrs. Sharkem 
v. as ushered, in due form, into the fre¬ 
quently-mentioned parlour, or sanctum 
sanctm^um^ if you please, of the amiable 
spinster of the Abbey. 

On introducing a new character or ac¬ 
quaintance, it is not generally consider¬ 
ed enough to say, this is Mr. or Mrs. 
such a onewe are mostly required to 
enter into the minutiae of birth, parent- 
age, qualifications, and peculiar circum¬ 
stances, 
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stances, if we liope to insure any thing 
like a favourable entrde. Mrs. Sharkem 
is quite new to you^ my dear reader— er^ 
go, you will expect, and you shall not, 

I promise, be disappointed, that I pro¬ 
logue her into your presence. 

_ • 

Be it known then, to all whom it may 
concern, that Mrs. Frances Sharkem was 
tlie daughter of a tradesman in town, 
who, like too many of his thoughtless 
brethren, fell into the fatal error of ma¬ 
king his expenditure far exceed his pro¬ 
fits ; insolvency, in such cases, generally , 
follows. ♦He felt not, however, its gall¬ 
ing effects, for, at the moment when his 

naij(je was about to be gazetted in the 

( 

baAkrupt-list, his life was cut sliort by 
an apoplectic fit. 

His wife had been dead some years; 
VOL. II. E poor 
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poor Frances and two sisters consequent* 
ly became orphans, without a farthing, 
or any other prospect than a parish 
maintenance and education, unless it 
could be elicited from a distant relative 
in Yorkshire, who was a flourishing' 
tradesman and ^ bachelor; he was ap¬ 
plied to^ the children, in the mean¬ 
while, were deposited in the common 
receptacle for paapers, tlie workhouse. 

The answer from the old kinsman 
was favourable; and, in obedience to it, 
the young folks were forwarded per 
wuggoiij' to the north, and met with a 
far more cordial reception than might 
have been expected to await any parcel 
of toods wliich could not be turned to 
immi'diaichj profitable account. 

The shopkeeper had two widowed 

sisters, 
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sistfers, of small independent property, 

who resided near him; with them he 

held a privy council on the subject of 

his recent impoitation, and it was then 

and there agreed, that as tlic children 

> 

xcere recewcd, they must be decently 

» 

supported; each of the charitable ma¬ 
trons took tile charge of one of t!iem, 
Frances, most fortunately for herself— 
I may say fortunately in the strongest 
sense of tlie expression, for never slavery 
was more severe than the situation of 
her sisters, whose patronesses studied the 
of tormenting^" so successfully, 
that they drove their respective pro^ 
tegees to accept the first offers that were 
made them of matrimonial protection, 
and then were loud in exclaiming against 
tlieir imprudefit connexions, and forward 
behaviour. 
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Only think,” was their mutual com¬ 
plaint, how ungTateful these hussies 
have been to us, after taking them from 
a workhouse, and bringing them up like 
ladies,'* to leave us thus, in the decline 
of life, and at the very moment when 

I 

the debt they owe might have been so 
properly cancelled!” 

Frances’s guardian, though not such 
an aelept in afflicting as his sisters, cer¬ 
tainly had his ways of throwing thorns 
into her path ; and, but for her very ac¬ 
commodating temper, they would have 
festered in their lodgment: her gene¬ 
rally-successful method of resisting them 
(which I record for the benefit of de¬ 
pendents of every sort, from the domes¬ 
tic chaplain, not allowed to take wine 
with his patron’s daughters,' to the hum¬ 
ble governess, who must stand whilst 

lier 
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lier mistress is giving audience) was, 
■ by declaring in words, or by the most 
conciliating actions, that she was ready 
to do any thingr and every thing that 
could be required of her; and this self- 
denying system she Extended even to 
the conquering her first hve^ a task not 
generally considered easy, particularly 
where the object of it has “ wisdom and 
worth,” and every other recommowda- 
tion, excepting (alas, sad deficit!) weight 
of metal: and for all this self-command 
she had Iter reward^ if money could 
present it to her, for Sharkem (who had 
the disposal, on good landed security, of 
her relation’s thousands, and consequent¬ 
ly knew “ to within one penny of what 
he was worth^*) offered, and, by man- 
damns fronr the higher powers, was ac¬ 
cepted. 

£ 3 


The 
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The education of Mrs. Sharkem had 
been so far attended to, that she was 
early sent, as day-scholar, to the princi¬ 
pal female seminary of the place, though 
she certainly studied there to some dis¬ 
advantage, for^ to tell the truth, she was 
rather looked down upon, as trades¬ 
men’s young ladies will be invariably, 
by little squires’ daughters, and such 
soi*t of gentry, though at the same 
tiiife their papas’ Christmas accounts 
with the parents of the children they 
are taught to despise are not very regu¬ 
larly liquidated. 

The governess too, in compliment, no 
doubt, to the prejudices of her lady-pu¬ 
pils and their mammas, did not exert 
all her energies in forwarding the ac¬ 
complishment of so insignificant a per»- 
sonage as the woollendraper’s niece, 

. . But 
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But Fanny was not a girl to be kept 
in the background: the same passive 
obedience which smoothed her way to 
the good graces of her old relation, en¬ 
abled her, in time, to convert into friends 

• 

those vrho had been originally most pro- 

* 

minent in insulting hm-; and tliis so far 
influenced the mistress of tlie establish¬ 
ment in her favour, that if she quitted 
not the school, in the strongest seilse of 
the term, finished^ she had certainly ac¬ 
quired a smattering of all things, and 
was clever enough to make as great ^ 
show off with her “ little learning,” as 
many who had drank much longer and 
deeper of the stream.” 

As Mrs. Sharkem, she was called upon 
and noticed to the utmost extent of her 
wealthy cousin’s wishes: and the eleva¬ 
tion to which she was now raised, it 

E 4 was 
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was generally believed, confirmed her 
sole heiress to the old man’s hoards, 
though her sisters, equally near to him, 
were almost in absolute want. 

But such is the way of the world.- 
the miser, who by meanness and the 
extremes! parsimony has acquired a for¬ 
tune, almost invariably selects the least 
indigent members of his "family for his 
heirs and legatees. 

Trained in necessity’s trammels to 
the arts of servility, they were perfect- 
\y understood by Mrs. Sharkem, and 
invariably practised whenever there ap¬ 
peared the remotest chance for effect.” 

On the venerable spinster of Napper- 
ton Abbey they were played off pretty 
liberally, and with complete success; 
and this will not be wondered at, when 
we consider how dulcet are the notes of 

dattery, 
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flattery, and that when they appear, as 
they wouM do unquestionably in the 
present instance, aS' the ebullitions of 
gratitude, gratitude for favours lavish¬ 
ed on a beloved child, they must be ir¬ 
resistibly fascinating. . 

The increasing* influence of the Shark- 
ems at the Abbey was, as may be na¬ 
turally concluded, looked upon by Mr. 
William St. Paul with something of a 
jealous eye; he well knew the insi- 
nuating ways of the man of law, and 
trembled lest the inheritance of Napper- 
ton, to which he had a very fair clainir 
as next of kin, should be diverted from 
its natural channel by his manoeuvres. 

The reports of old Sympson greatljr 
strengthened these pardonable appre¬ 
hensions, fpr he announced the making 
of a new will by the. old squire; and 

£ 5 ' from. 
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from the gleeful countenance of Shark- 
em on the occasion, he augured that it 
must be favourable to his interests. 

Remonstrance, on the part of Jin 
William, even if he had decidedly ascer-' 
tained a just foundation for his fears, 
would have been a dangerous and im¬ 
proper experiment, for his old cousin 
had unquestionably a disposing power 
overplus possessions; all he could do, 
therefore, was to continue his visits and 
attentions at the Abbey, and manifest 
every possible design of obliging. 

’ -Nor had he or Mrs. William any rea¬ 
son to complain of a cool reception, or 
any falling off from former kindness, on 
the side of the squire or Ins sister; if 
any sort of change could be observed, it 
was even favourable to the hopes of 
eventually inheriting, for if they made 

not 
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not their appearance at least every other 
day, their absence was complained o£as a 
grievous disappointment. 

Fanny Sharkem, it is true, was re¬ 
tained entirely at the Abbey, and no¬ 
ticed there with all the distinction of a 
favourite child. 

“ But then,” argued JMr. William, “ is 
not this in compliment to our poor llod- 
ney, who so tenderly loved thft dear 
girl ? and can we expect less than that 
she should bo remembered with some 
considerable bequest, under my old cou¬ 
sin’s will ? This, my dear, is cause sul- 
ficient for Sharkein’s gleeful countenance 
—the estate will, in the Giid,.vest in me, 
or my children, depend upon it; and 
I am sure I shall not, by any means,, 
reluctantly discharge w^iatever Fanny, 
may have left to her. I love her, and I 

£ 6 



84 MY OLD COUSIN. 

am sure you love her too, quite as a 
daughter.” 

If silence could be interpreted as con¬ 
sent to her husband’s suggestions, we 
may conclude JMrs. William believed 
them well-founded; for she opposed them 
not by a single word; but, for all this, 
she was not by any means well at ease 
within herself, or at all confident that 
Sharkem had not more extensive views 
on Mr. St. Paul’s property than a mere 
legacy for his daughter Fanny; and of 
this she became daily more and more 
suspicious, from observing that over¬ 
strained obsequiousness of manner on 
the side of the senior Sharkems tow^ards 
her and her family, which the artful ge¬ 
nerally practise on those whom they in¬ 
tend to injure. That the elegant Sothe- 
by thought somewhat similarly with 

• Mrs. 
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Mrs. William St. Paul, is plain from the 
following expressions in his Zamorin„ 
&c. 


«--- The injurer 

Can smile on whom lie wrong’d, and calmly tender 
His hand in pledge of frieiAiship.’* 


CHAP- 
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CHArTER VI. 


AltJiig ihe gentle &lope of life’s clccluic 
S\\o bent her gra'lual way, till, full of voai-!^, 

She dropp’d like inellow fiuii into ihc grave. 

Dr. rouiET ? 

But what, alas ! availed it tliat Mrs. 

AVilliam St. Paul thus accurate! v pcnc- 
9 ^ *1 

trated the designs of her cnemie.s, when, 
from an apprehension of offending the 
old squire, she durst not venture on re¬ 
presenting to him what she considered 
their real characters; she was therefore 
doomed to be a dumb witness of their 
insidious efforts, and could only com¬ 


bat 
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bat them by an undeViating attention 
to the increasing wants of her venerable 
friends. 

There is perhaps no sensation more 
genuinely satisfactory to a well-organ¬ 
ized mind, than thatf which we experi¬ 
ence whilst administering to the mani¬ 
fold necessities of age and infirmity ; for 
if even the amiable undertaking be alone 
answered by the voice of peevishness, 
we feel ourselves performing the duty 
enjoined by a Providence which ap-- 
points the strong as guardians to the 
weak, and we go not without that 
sweetest of rewards, an applauding con- 
seicnce. 

It was this encouraging self-appro-^ 
bation which enabled Mrs. William 
to get through the long course of nur¬ 
sing that now fell to her lot, without 
• lifting 
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lifting up the voice of murmur, or 
breathing a single ejaculation of com¬ 
plaint 

It is true^ her cares were considerably 
lightened by the active part which the 
gentle Fanny ever unrepiningly sus¬ 
tained in her “ labours of love and 
besides this, the naturally placid dispo¬ 
sition of her charges rendered attend¬ 
ance ‘ on them infinitely less irksome 
than might have been expected; but 
still there was enough to try human 

patience to the uttermost, which will be 
»r 

credited by all who honour these pages 
with perusal, when I inform them that 
for three whole years Mrs. William con¬ 
tinued her unremitting services at Nap- 
perton Abbey, and that her only change 
of scene was from the bedside of Mrs, 
Mary to the parlour of her brother, 

who. 
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who, nearly blind and deaf, was quite 
incapable of assisting himself, and to¬ 
tally dependent for amusement on the 
conversation of his visitants. 

At length it was the will of the Al¬ 
mighty Lord of lord^ to terminate the 
mortal race of JVfrs. Mary St. Paul, who 
departed, we may say full of years^ for 
she had numbered no fewer than ninety 
apniversaries of her birth. 

Her funeral was conducted in strict¬ 


est conformity with the customs of old 
times—customs which had never yet 
been neglected at the interment of any c? 
her family. 

As such solemnities are now very dif¬ 
ferently managed to what they were in 
the instance of mortality before us, 1 
shall ventuife on concisely detailing some 
particulars, whieli may serve as a record 
• of 
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of the period when publicity seemed 
studied, instead of privacy, and even 
the tender sex had philosophy enough 
to follow the relicts of a friend to their 
last abode, and shed the tender tribute 
of aftection in propria pcrso'na (not by 
proxy) at the side of an open grave. 

Every individual resident in the vil¬ 
lage of Napperton received an invita¬ 
tion’to dine at the Abbey on the day of 
the funeral. 

Precisely at noon the oaken tables of 
the great hall groaned beneath the weight 
of old English hospitality. 

Mr. and Mrs. William presided, and 
even old Mr. St. Paul, notwithstanding 
his infirmities, was placed in his usual 
canopied wooden chair. 

The board of this capacious apart¬ 
ment was sufficiently extensive for the 

conifortable:: 
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comfortable accommodation of the te¬ 
nantry, principal farmers, and relations. 

In the servants’ hall and large kit¬ 
chen were entertained the lower orders, 
classed at the respective tables with as 
correct an attention t6 their several situ¬ 
ations in life as* can be observed at the 
strictest court in Christendom. 

A bell, which liad hung for centuries 
in one of the angular turrets of the Ab¬ 
bey, announced the conclusion of the 
substantial repast, and was almost im¬ 
mediately succeeded by a tolling from 
the steeple of the parish church, which 
gave notice that preparations for the bu¬ 
rial were to commence. 

Three venerable matrons, in the deep^- 
est Aveeds, but closely hooded with 
white silk,* now entered the great halk 

the 


I 
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tlie first of whom bore a basket, lined 
and covered with napkins of snowy 
whiteness, and containing hoods, hat¬ 
bands, and gloves, sufficient for the sup¬ 
ply of the whole company. 

One of her followers held a massy 
silver salver, with spiced wine, and fu¬ 
neral biscuit; and the other presented to 
each visitor a sprig of yew or rosemary, 
withr its end neatly enfolded in black- 
edged writing-paper. 

These ceremonies were gone through 
amidst the profoundest silence; and when 
each person was served, the taciturn old 
ladies proceeded to the company assem¬ 
bled in the inferior apartments with 
loads nearly similar to those they haJ 
recently distributed in the great hall. 
This done^ the directress ’of the so¬ 
lemnity, 
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lemnity, an ancient family nurse, made 
her appearance, solemnly inviting the 
guests to pay a farewell visit to the re¬ 
mains of her departed mistress, which, 
surrounded by the bearers, and profuse¬ 
ly adorned with flowers and aromatic 

•» 

plants, were laid in state, in the vener- 
iible spinster’s parlour. 

This last tribute of respect being paid, 
the coflin-lid was closed, and its i^ally 
and justly-lamented inmate for ever ex¬ 
cluded from the light of the snn. 

In a short time the melancholy pro¬ 
cession to the church began, the 
corpse borne on towels* of fine white 
linen, by unmarried women, preceded 
by the whole choir of village minstrels, 

cliaunting 

■* The appellation given in many parts of the North 
of Yorkshire to long piepes of fine linen, exclusively em- 
|)loyecl in carrying the dead to their graves. 
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chauntiijg Sternhold and Hopkins’s ver¬ 
sion of the ninetieth psalm. 

At the head of the coffin was carried, • 

* 

by two young girls, a garland of white 
paper, delicately cut in imitation of 
flowers, in the centre of wiiich was sus¬ 
pended a pair of gloves, inscribed with 
the name and age of the departed, and 
stating that she died a virgin^. 

Then followed Sir. St. Paul, support¬ 
ed by his friends, Sympson and Hatch¬ 
way ; and after them, in pairs, Mr. and 
]Mrs. William, and tl\eir children (the 
only relatives, excepting tlie old squire). 
The remainder of the numerous atten¬ 
dants. 


* Though Mr. Brand says that tfiis ancient custom is 
eniiicly laid aside in tiie North, yet tlie author has seen 
many specimens of these virgin crowns, in the remote 
villages of Yorksliiie Wold, particularly at a place, 
called Bishop Wilton. 
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dants, with the exception of Fanny, 
who walked with the kinsfolks, follow¬ 
ed without much attention to order. 

At the conclusion of the church ri¬ 
tual, the company cast their sprigs* of 
evergreen into the grave; the young 
Avomen deposited their paper coronal 
over the vacant seatf of the deceased; 
and, after listening to a funeral sermon, 
from the tenth chapter of the boqk of 
Proverbs— 


** The iiicinory of the just is blessed,** 

I ' 

the procession returned to the Abbej^’ 

in 

* I'pon licr grave the-rosemary they threw, 

'Die dais)', butter-flower, and endive-blue. 

Gat. 

I To her cliaste meinVy flow’ry gailands strmig, 

On her now’ empty seat aloft were bung. 


Gat- 
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in the same order it had quitted its' 
gates. 

When the principal guests had enter¬ 
ed the old mansion, a dole* was distri¬ 
buted in bread and money tb the neces¬ 
sitous poor, who immediately departed 
to their respective homes. 

The only ceremony which now re¬ 
mained for those who fe-entcred the 
hall «was that of listening to the old 
lady’s will, which was read in an audible 
voice by Mr. Sharkem ; and, after a le¬ 
gacy of five hundred pounds to “ Fran- 

’i * 

ces Sharkem, junior,” and some remem¬ 
brances 


• A distributron tb the fjoor, formerly common nt the 
/uDCrale of rich persons. Chrysostom suppo*iCs it was 
meant to procure rest to tite soul of the deceased, and 
thtit be might find Lis judge propitious.—** Charity shuli 
cover the multitude of sins.*’ 
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trances to old servants, it bequeathed 
the rest, residue, and remainder of the 
testatrix’s property to her dear and 
well-beloved cousin, Margaret, the wife 
of William St. Paul, esquire, of Marton 
Hall, in tlie East Hiding of the county 
of York.^ 

What was infinitely more acceptable 
to Mrs. William than the knowledge of 
this disposition of her excellent kin.^wo* 
man’s effecte, which secured about four 
thoitsand pounds to her family, was the 
ejaculation which escaped from old Mr. 
St. Paul, on hearing his sisters last tes^S** 
taincnt recited. 

“Just as she ought to have doneT 
sighed the venerable squire, at the same 
time affectionately pressing the hand; of 
h\s cousin’s ^\dfe; “ no one can be so dc-* 
serving of the little my poor IVfary had 
. VOL. II. r to 
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to bequeath, as yourself. As to our own 
Fanny’s legacy, it is only given in com¬ 
pliment to the memory of the dear lost 
Rodney.” 

From this speech, and the subsequent 
kindness of their old cousin, Mrs. Wil¬ 
liam’s suspicions that the sclieming so¬ 
licitor was likely to succeed to the inhe¬ 
ritance of Napperton considerably sub- 
sidc^l, and she once more began to flat¬ 
ter herself that the estates of her hus¬ 
band’s ancient family, whenever they 
changed their owner, would descend in 
^ tiieir natural channel. 

In this agreeable state of anticij)ation 
wc shall, for the present, leave our ami¬ 
able acquaintance, Mrs. William St. 
Paul, and take a rapid flight into that 
quiEirter of the globe where we last be¬ 
held our ijuvemie hero, Rodiiey, respect¬ 
ing 
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mg whose fate, we doubt not, every 
reader must feel deeply interested- 


r 2 


CHAP. 
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CITAPTKR VII. 


po by some wijie enchanter’s sj efl 
fAs old Arabian fablers tell), 

Amid the snlitary wild, 

V ' t 

laixurlnnt gardens gaily smiled ; 

riom sapjjhiie rocks the fountain streamed; 

'Witli golden fruit the branches beamed; 

I‘*air forms in cv’ry wond’rous wood, 

Or lightly tripp’d, or solemn stood. 

VVabtow. 

Eodnf.y, to whom every thing was 
now and oluirming on the Asiatic coasts, 
was highly gratified when he gained 

perniisslon to accompany captain - 

to make observations in ‘tlie beautiful 
bay of Turon. 


The 
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The country, as way be naturally siipf- 
posed, was much more interesting to a 
boy of his activity and age, than the te¬ 
dious and mechanical process of taking 
soundings, and' making nautical re^ 
marks; he therefore petitioned very 
Ijtreniiously for the privilege of stepping 
asliore, in whicli', ailer mucli importu- 
nity, he was indulged, on condition that 
he should not stray farther than ^ call 
from the cutter v/ould be certain to reach 
him. 

Nov-elties of C50urse were not wantijig 
to attract his attention, for they occur¬ 
red in every herb, or tree, which waved 
its leaves or branches in the wind, and 
every bird which fluttered past; but 
what attracted his notice more than any 
other object, animate or inanimate, was 
a lightly-built pleasure-barge, fitted up 

r 3 with 
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with figured silk awnings, and fiags of 
almost every diape and colour, in the 
true Chinese gondola style, which was 
moored close to the shore: the opportu^ 
nity its deserted state afforded for dose 

inspection was not to be neglected; poor 

« 

Rodney stepped unhesitatingly on boar^ 
and so deeply was he engaged in the 
survey, that he had been in the vessel a 
full quarter of an hour before he per¬ 
ceived that the slender cable which had 
attached it to the land, had, from some 
accidental cause, lost its hdd, and he 
was floating, by the united force of a 
rising tide and strong current, very ra¬ 
pidly down the river Campvella. 

Vain were his most strenuous efforts 
to check the progress of his gaily-trim¬ 
med bark ; oar be could not find, and a 
rudder hung not in the accustomed situ¬ 
ation 
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ation (it was probably on account of 

w 

some repair for it that the vessel had 
been left without hands on board). 

With all the firmness of our young 
friend Rodney’s character, his present 
was a predicament which could not fail 
exciting a considerable degree of alarm ; 
and this more particularly when he per- 
ceived himself approaching a fall of the 
expansive river over a line of rocks^ 
which completely crossed its course— 
this was, even from a considerable dis¬ 
tance, unequivocally announced by the 
rushing “ sound of many waters.” 

Such was the rapidity of his j)rogress^ 
that human art could not succour him ; 
for even had the banks been crowded 
with spectators, they could only have 
witnessed his descent of the trem^doiis 
cataract. 

r 4 “ Farewell^ 
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Farewell, my own sweet Fanny! my 
dear father! my good mother! niy worthy 
cousins! how you will weep and lament 
for your poor lost Rodney!” were his eja¬ 
culations, when he jj^erceived himself' on 
the brink of destruction—when he felt 
himself actually precipitated down the 
dread aby.ss; and they were the last xvords 
he uttered—until, waking from a sort of 
trance, he found himself in what at first 
lie fancied a new world, .and surrounded 
by an unknown race of beings. 

By degrees his ideas became collected, 
and he beheld objects distinctly. 

The scenery was such as he had 
seen delineated on the highly-estimtt- 
ted Indian skreens, and antique speci¬ 
mens of oriental China, at Napperton 

f 

Abbey. 

On every side arose rocks of truly 

4 

grotesque 
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grotesque appearance, for the most part 

■ 

surmounted by temples and pagwlas, in 
a variety of for-ms, and connected by 
bridges of exquisitely light, but some¬ 
what fantastic structure. Boats of pe^ 
culiar elegance, brilliant with streamers, 
flags, and garlands, of almost every hue, 
floated on the pale green bosom of an 
undulating lake.. 

The hands from which he wa# sen-’ 
siblc of receiving the most humane and 
affectionate attention were the fairest on 
which his eyes had ever rested; and the 
attire and features of their owners again 
brought vividly to his remembrance the 
hidies depicted on Mrs. Mary Sh Paul’s 
jars, in the favourite closet 

The anxious countenance and inde¬ 
fatigable efforts of the director of opera- 

F 5 tions, 
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tionSf struck him with particular force, 
and excited feelings of esteem and gra¬ 
titude not to be defaced. 

The inspirer was a man considerably 
past the meridian of life, clad in a flow¬ 
ing garment of while'* silk, with a vest 
and trowsers of the same materials, a 
girdle of gold, and a curiously-curled 
beard, of patriarchal length.' 

Two attendants, in highly-picturesque 
dresses, strongly resembling Highland 
plaid, one bearing a long and curious 
porcelain pipe, and the other a bag of 
the richest embroidery, stood behind 
him, like state appendages, whilst many 
(Other attendants, somewhat similai'ly 

costumed, 


* Black is the colour generally worn by persons of 
distinct ion, in Cochin-China : while is used there, as in 
China, for mourning. 
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costumed, seemed awaiting their com¬ 
mander’s nod. 

The countenance of the principal per¬ 
sonage brightened in proportion with the 
manifestations of returning reason pre¬ 
sented by the aspect of our friend Rod¬ 
ney ; and when at length he possessed 
the power of sitting upright, on a silken 
mattress beneath him, and looking 

c 

round with a collected air, the exclama¬ 
tion, “ Clie-vau-tau!” seemed to burst 
s|X)ntaneously from every lip. 

The elderly gentleman retreated sud¬ 
denly from tlie surrounding group, and 
prostrated himself before a gigantic and 
hideous-looking image, which sat near 
lhen>, under a richly-ornamented cano¬ 
py, and appeared as if returning thanks 
ibr some signal and extraordinary deli¬ 
verance, or unexpected favoiu:. 

¥ 6 


Ineffec 
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was misunderstood, for the yacht in 
which he was speedily afterwards em¬ 
barked, with tlie principal part of the 
company, sailed to an immediately con¬ 
trary quarter from that towards which he 
wished to voyage.* 

At another time, and in different cir¬ 
cumstances, the navigation of the wind¬ 
ing river on which he sailed would have 
afforded the highest gratification pos¬ 
sible ; the shores on either hand, though 
generally flat, were not, by any means, 
unpictures(jij|p, for they were clothed 
with groups of trees, in great variety, 
and to an European eye mostly new. 
The orange conspicuously shone with 
golden fruit, whilst the air was delight¬ 
fully impregnated with its fragrant blos- 
$o\m\ the plantains waved their vim- 

brageous 
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brageous foliage^ and seemed to invite 
the travellers to their cooling bowers; 
the elegant areca-hut tree and more 
sombre-tinted lime mingled their hues; 
and flowering shrubs, to which our 
young hero could not give a name, were 
spread in endless and agreeable confu¬ 
sion on every side. 

The habitations too, which very fre¬ 
quently presented themselves, were 
singularly striking, being built prin¬ 
cipally of li^imboo, and raised on wood¬ 
en pilasters, several feet from the 
ground. 

During the first day’s voyage they 
went ashore twice, and took refresh¬ 
ment with persons who, from their train 
of attendants, appeared ol* the first im¬ 
portance, aifd at night were lodged with 

every 
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\ 

every possible attention to accommoda^ 
tion, 

Rodney had liis mattress spread in 
the same room >vith him whom the 
whole party obviously looked up to as 
a superior, and % him was attended on 

I 

with tlie affectionate tenderness of tl:e 
kindest parent 

At the conclusion of the third day, 
the gaily-ornamented vessels quitted the 
regular course of the river, and sailed 
along a narrow eut, which soon teriiili 
nated in an expansive canal, the banks 
of which were studded with pleasure^ 
houses of almost every description, from 
the stately pagoda, of twenty stories,,to 
the humble awning, supported on bam¬ 
boo poles. 

A group of women, undt'r the shade 

of 
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of cocoa trees, accompanied by several 
children, were amusing themselves,, as 
the voyagers approaclied, with a game 
which required the winner to drive a 
wheel a given number of evolutions by 
one stroke, for v/hich dexterous feat se- 
veral elegant toys were the reward* 

The entertainment seemed not, how¬ 
ever, to interest half so much as the 
party who were landing, for it \fas inr- 
mediately relinquished, and there apr 
peared quite a, contest who should be 
foremost to assist the A’^enCrable chief in 

IjB^ 

setting his foot ashore. 

llodney, who at one glance embraced' 
every surrounding object, could not 
avoid remarking, that during the time 
his elderly friend conversed with the 
party who received him^ he' directed 

their 
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their attention particularly towards himv 
whilst they in return seemed to answer, 
with one accord, in the very words he 
had heard so repeatedly, “ Che-vau- 
tau!” 

From the water-side they proceeded 
through a serpentine passage, of obvi- 
ously-artificial rock-scenery, to an abode 
which occupied an almost incredible ex¬ 
tent 6f ground, for its numerous ap- 
partments were all on the same floor. 

Every affectionate attention was la¬ 
vished most profusely on our friend, the 
young St. Paul, who appeared at once- 
installed the general favourite of the fa¬ 
mily. 

Amusement, in all its ramifications, 
was studiously i)repared for him. A 
theatre opened in front of the apart¬ 
ment 
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ment where he lodged; jugglers, dan¬ 
cers^ tfiiiiiblers, and the extempore* sto- 
ly-tellers, so well known in all eastern 
.dimes, vied with each other continually 
who should rivet his attention most ef¬ 
fectually. 

Two venerable male personages were 
exclusively devoted to his service; and 
so unremitting was the exercise of their 
guardian oflSce, that, excepting when 
they left him under the eye of the mas¬ 
ter of the family, or in the apartment of 
the ladies, they never lost sight of him 
during the day, and at night were only 
separated from his sleeping-room by a 
slight silken drapery. 

The 

• Though Rodney could not at fu-st understand their 
stories, yet their gestures and grimaces highly amuseiL 
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The occupation of the morning waiT 
invariably teaching their pupil how to 
express himself in the language of their 
coiintrj', which differs not very mate¬ 
rially from the Chinese, and is pretty 
copiously interlarded witl> cxprei^sions 
which bespeak a Tartar origin. 

It is generally considered a very diffi¬ 
cult, if not insurmountable task for an 
Euro-pean to become thoroughly con¬ 
versant with the Chinese tongue—such- 
indeed is its infinity of terms and cha¬ 
racters, that it requires a wliole, and 
not a very sliort life, to become ac¬ 
quainted with them. 

Ill addition to a particularly retentive 
memory, Rodney had a very urgent 
spur for assiduity in his new under¬ 
taking, when he considered that on hi&- 

capabilitjc, 
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capability of expressing himself rested 
•tlie chance of explaining how he came 
there, and his earnest wish for rejoin¬ 
ing his countrymen, who, by this time, 
were probably travelling over land to ' 
Pekin, if they had not already reached 
the imperial court: he fagged, there¬ 
fore, with a ceaseless industry, and in 
the course of even a very few weeks, 
was able to designate familiar 
by their appropriate appellations, and 
make known his most pressing wants. 

lie was Hoou able to converse intelli¬ 
gibly on almost any subject, with^iis 
instructors, and from them learnt some 
rxtraordinaiy particulars in the domes¬ 
tic history of his preserver, the man- 
akirin, Fi-chain-tau, which kindled in 
his aficctionate bosom the most gene¬ 
rous pity, and quite incapacitate him 

from 
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from immediately expressing a desire 
of finding some method of pursuing 
the footsteps of tlie British embassy. 


C.HAP. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


I 

Submit t'hy sotil to Hcavn^ all-wise decree; 
Perhaps his life had blasted more thy hopes 
*Thaii e’en his grievous end. 

Miss Baillie. 


’TL'he venerable mafndarin, Fi-cham-tau, 
had been married many years ; and, ac¬ 
cording to the custom of the country 
Tie inhabited, divided his attentions 
among several wives and mistresses, 
many of whom proved fruitful, though 
not one, tliroiigh a long course of years, 
preseirted him with a son*; this was a 

grievous 


* Being without a son is, in China, and oiost of its 

-tributary 
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grievous disappointment to a man whose 
possessions were ample. 

In vain were offerings presented at 
the shrines of his domestic deities, and 
in the temples of the most celebrated 
idols throughout the tributary kingdom 
of Cochin-China. 

In vain, likewise, were his applica¬ 
tions to tlie wnscst astrologers* of the 
time,^ from consulting whom he could 
not be deterred by journeys even to the 
^remotest provinces of tlie vast Chinese 
empire. 

The 

tributary proviucev, coo^itlered •-«. cif.ir a rfu fortune, 

f * ,4 

that a man may obtain a (iiv(jr> e on iliai. account. 

• * It j.s astonibhing, according ro ihc rrpnit of the 
most Authentic traveller*, wlyit uiijdicii rebunce injttiy 
iiihabitantb of the eastern countries i.avc upon the opi¬ 
nion of their soothbayei>; they consult tljetn oii almost 
e\cry occabion, and unhcbiuiliugly act a«;cg((Jiiig to liicir 
comniands. 
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, The prophecies, in some instances, 
were favourable; but, alas! they all 
faded into air at the moment when 
completion was expected. 

This frequent failure of a darling hope 
wrought so powerfully on the mind of 
the unhappy Fi-cham-tau, that he seem 
ed gradually sinking into a state which 
bore every alarming symptom of incipi¬ 
ent insanity. 

Such was the esteem in which this 
unfortunate man was held by his family, 
that it appeared their united study f5 
divert his fancy in every possible way. 
But ineffectual proved the attempt! the 
most luminous fireworks scintillating 
on the dark face of night to no purpose 
—the humour? of the pantomimic the¬ 
atre excited not a smile—the gigantic, 
almost reasoning elephant, went through 

V 

VOL. II. G his 



122 MY Ol.U COUSIN. 

his extraordinary manoeuvres, without 
the reward of one approving glance from 
him whom all were endeavouring to 
animate: in short, he viewed every 
scene, eveiy change, with an equally 
apathetic air, and. received only fa¬ 
tigue where his friends designed amuse¬ 
ment. 

From this alarming state he was at 
length roused by the despaired-of infor¬ 
mation, that his most favourite wife had 
presented him with a son. 

What a different being did the man¬ 
darin now become! the cloud of despon¬ 
dency floated from his countenance, and 
like the gold-winged butterfly emer¬ 
ging from a torpid chrysalis, he seemed 
to gain a new existence. 

Festivity and rejoicing exhibited them¬ 
selves, in almost endless change, on 

every 
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every side; the monstrous inhabitants 
of every temple and pagoda in the 
neighbourhood were almost inundated 
with such offerings as the ministering 
priests pronounced most acceptable. 

The infant was named Che-vau-tau, 
which, for any thing the writer knows 
to the contrary, may, according to ori¬ 
ental custom, admit of some such in- 

# 

terpretation as “ .Sun of Beauty,” or 
“ Child of Hopebe this as it might, 
he was certainly well entitled to these, 
or similar epithets, for in the course^of 
a very few years he became the univer¬ 
sal wonder for his exquisite beauty and 
extraordinary genius, and a complete 
object of adoration to his doting father 
and affectionate sisters. Unfortunately 

his mother died in the satne moment 

1 

when she gave him birth. 

G S 


Who 
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Who now exultingly anticipated that 
the successor to his numerous honours 
and extensive possessions should be of 
an immortal fame ?—who now daily 
and nightly was employed in scheme on 
scheme for the aggrandizement of his 
promising heir, but the mandarin, Fi- 
cham-tau ? 

Thus satisfactorily engaged, did nine 
delightful years glide silently away. 

Alas! mournful uncertainty of mun¬ 
dane bliss! Ah, mistaken those who 
think any thing sure on this side the 
grave! 

A cloud of thick darkness was ga¬ 
thering over the dwelling—was bursting, 
spending its violence on the head of the 
little-suspecting mandarin. ^ 

The youthful darling suddenly sick¬ 
ened, and, like a flower untimely crop¬ 
ped, 
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ped, hung his beauteous head, and 
died. 

Heavily on all, but heaviest, as may 
be supposed, on the bereaved father, fell 
the dreadful, irremediable shaft. He 
sunk under it at first, like a man in- 

t 

stantaneously overwhelmed by the thun¬ 
derbolt from heaven; and when at 
length he recovered physical strength 
enough to rear his head froni the 
ground, he appeared so stunned with 
the blow, as to exhibit little more anima¬ 
tion than a statue. 

In this deplorable state he remained 
during many a revolving day : months 
even elapsed before his paralyzed facul¬ 
ties revived any thing of their former 
tone ; and then it was by very slow de¬ 
grees that “they revived. He looked 
round like a man emerging from a sea 
• O S of 
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of dreams*,” doubting whether tlie pro¬ 
minent idea were real or imaginary. 
Its reality remained not long equivocal; 
he called for his child—the welcome 
voice replied not; he sought him—“ his 
place was not to be found.” 

•I 

A copious shower of tears ensued the 
sad discovery ; this salutary vent reliev¬ 
ed oppressed nature, and most probably 
prevented a violent display of desperate 
grief. 

But did it wash away the feeling? 
Ah no! grief was here too real, too deep 
to be expressed by boisterous raving ; it 
assumed a far more alarming aspect—^it 
was of that quiet, unassuming, uncom¬ 
plaining sort, which proved tj^ heart 
oppressed beyond the power of expres¬ 
sion. 

The 


• Younff, 
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The only enjoyment that life seemed 
to furnish was that of weeping on the 
grave of his departed child; and this he 
indulged in very frequently, though the 
place of interment lay at a very consider¬ 
able distance from his dwelling. 

The spot wh^re the sacred relics 
were deposited was called ‘‘ the Valley 
of Tombs,” from the circumstance of 
many of the principal Cochin-Clynese 
families having selected it as their ce¬ 
metery. It was a place by nature pe¬ 
culiarly adapted for seclusion and re¬ 
treat, being encircled on every side wth 
rising grounds, excepting that which 
gradually sloped down to a lake, sup¬ 
plied with beautifully transparent water 
from a^ever-falling cascade. 

Agreeable to the prevalent taste of 
the country, it had been adorned with. 

* G 4 a whimsical 
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a whimsical variety of rock-scenery, and 
planted with every tree of funereal as¬ 
pect ; above all, the weeping willow, 
which there grew to an enormous size, 
hung its pensile foliage in mournful pro¬ 
fusion. 

V^arious as the bodies consigned to 
moulder in “ this place of graves,” were 
the monumental piles erected by survi- 
ving^^affection. 

On one hand rose the light and ele¬ 
gant pagoda, of many storied heights, 
thickly studded with the images of tu- 
telary saints; and, on the other, perhaps 
the humblest structure imaginable un¬ 
ostentatiously protected the ashes of the 
dead. 

The tomb of the lamented Hae-vau- 
tau differed considerably ’ from every 
other sepulchral edifice in its vicinity : 

it 



MY OLD COUSIN. 129 

it formed a small circular apartment, 
supporting on its roof an elevated pyra¬ 
mid, shaped somewhat like a mitre, and 
was completely overshadowed by a pro¬ 
digiously umbrageous willow. 

Beneath its consecrated canopy the 
afflicted parent passed many a melan¬ 
choly hour, during visits of several days* 
continuance, which, accompanied by 
his family, he paid many times in the 
course of twelve months to the gloomy 
vale. 

The doctrine of transmigration of 
souls prevails very generally among the 
Chinese and their tributary neighbours. 
The religious party which influenced the 
mandarin Fi-cham-tau were amongst 

f 

the number of its most strenuous advo¬ 
cates; and‘such was the effect which 
this extraordinary faith produced upon 
• G 5 the 
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the disordered mind of the old gentle- 
man, that from it he received his only 
comfort—it wrought within him a de¬ 
lusive expectation, that his deplored 
child’s spiritual part had passed into 
some new body, which when presented 
to him, he should immediately and in¬ 
stinctively know, and so become repos¬ 
sessed of his lost treasure. 

To; hasten the fulfilment of this 
strange expectation, he spent the great¬ 
est part of his time in going from the 
shrine of one celebrated idol to another; 
and it was no inconsiderable proportion 
of his ample revenues which went to¬ 
wards propitiating the gods. 

These pilgrimages were invariably 
concluded with a visit to the “ Valley of 
Tombsand it was during one of them 
that the venerable mandarin, whilst 

' pacing 
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pacing the banks of the neighbouring 

t 

lake, beheld a human body floating on 
the face of its undulating waters: now 
the unfortunate wretch, buoyed up by 
the waves, seemed swimming fast ashore 
—again he sunk from observation; once 
his face was partially revealed—enough 
was discernible to work up the feelings 
of Fi-cham-tau to the highest pitch of 
enthusiasm—in short, he fancied Ije again 
beheld his long-lamented son. 

Without the smallest hesitation, he 
plunged into the water, and in a few 
seconds fortunately succeeded in land¬ 
ing the almost-exhausted body. 

Assistance was at hand, for the man¬ 
darin never strayed very far from his at¬ 
tendants. 

‘‘ Thankis be to the great and benefi- 

G 6 cent , 
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cent Fo, the request of my lips has 
been granted! my child, my long-re¬ 
gretted Che-vau-tau, is once more embo¬ 
died in a human form—once more my 
own !” exclaimed the old gentleman, 
though half suffocated with the water, 
as he deposited his valued burthen on 
the green bank of the lake. 

All hands were speedily employed; 
and, ip an incredibly short time, the 
nearly drowned boy was placed on a 
mattress, and the mandarin supplied 
Muth dry garments. 

The existence of a wonderful resem¬ 
blance borne by Rodney to the depart¬ 
ed Che-vau-tau could not fail striking 
the whole party; and such was tlie ef- 
feet it produced, when he was dressed 
d la Cocfdn-Chinoise, that th^y involun¬ 
tarily 
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tarily joined in the oveijoyed mandarin’s 
exclamation—It is, it must be our lost 
Che-vau-tau!” 

Had any thing been wanting to con¬ 
firm the old man’s conviction that the 
darling of his heart was really restored 
to him, nothing’ could have been better 
calculated for the purpose than this 
unanimous acknowledgment; it render¬ 
ed even assurance doubly sure—^t kin¬ 
dled intelligent expression in an eye 
which, during many a day gone past, 
had been fixed in almost idiotic va¬ 
cancy. 

His daughters hailed with rajAure the 
auspicious change; and, to insure its 
permanency, endeavoured, by every ex¬ 
ternal testimony, to evince a full per¬ 
suasion of their brother’s resuscitation; 
nor is this, even supposing them divest¬ 
ed 
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ed wholly of their father’s prejudices in 
favour of the doctrine of transmigration 
of souls, more than might be expected, 
when we consider the high estimation 
in which filial duty is held by all the 
followers of Fo, who allow to children, 
of whatever age or rank, scarcely a will 
independent of their father and mother, 
and who suffer not any thing, however 
sever6> to be called a sacrifice, when 
yielded in compliance with parental man¬ 
dates. 

That the priests of Po should en¬ 
courage Fi-cham-tau’s strange infatua¬ 
tion will excite no astonishment, when 
we reflect that they draw their principal 
support from enthusiastic devotees, and 
that the case before them, by judicious 
management, promised incalculable ad¬ 
vantages. 


With 
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With the mandarin the part they 
had to sustain was rendered easy, by 
the avidity with which his distempered 
imagination received every impression 
connected with the acknowledgment of 
Che-vau-tau’s restoratibn. 

Not of the same facile nature appear¬ 
ed the task of managing Rodney; his 
intelligent countenance testified a supe¬ 
rior mind, and from his years they na¬ 
turally apprehended he must have im¬ 
bibed opinions in his own country, com¬ 
pletely at variance with their own mon¬ 
strous doctrine, which all their sophistry 
would combat in vain. 

Fortunately for the prosecution of their 
plans, Rodney, on his arrival, had nei¬ 
ther the power of explaining his situation 
by words, or understanding the language 
of those around him; they consequently 

had 
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had time to precede action by delibera¬ 
tion, and from studying his character as 
it gradually unfolded to the view, dis¬ 
cover the most likely method of eventu¬ 
ally moulding him to their purposes. 


tIHAP. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


(^noth Ralph, not far from liouce doth dwell 
A cunning man, hight Sidrophel, 

That d'-alb in destiny's dark counsels, 

And sage opinions of the moon sells. 

» * * • 

Then let us straight advance in quest 
Of ih is profound Gyinnosophist j 
And as the fates and he advise, 

Pursue or wave this enterprise. 

Butler. 

# 

The venerable personages whom we 
have already invested with the import¬ 
ant office of Rodney’s guardians and in¬ 
structors whre, as will be easily guessed 
from what has gone before, selected from 
' Fi- 
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Pi-cham-tau’s favourite priests. They 
readily perceived the extraordinary ca¬ 
pacity of their pupil, strikingly mani¬ 
fested by his rapid acquirement of their 
difficult language. 

Of the qualities *of his leart an inge¬ 
nuous countenance spoke most favour¬ 
ably ; and that among them might be 
classed a peculiarly warm sense of bene¬ 
fits reaeived was clearly testified by the 
most respectful attention to instruction, 
and an unceasing endeavour to display 
gratitude in every possible shape to all 
around, but more particularly to the 
preserver of his life. 

On this trait in his character, his tu¬ 
tors, Lin-ta and Che-che, dwelt with ex¬ 
traordinary pleasure—not so much, per¬ 
haps, from its intrinsic ejtfcellence, as 
the certain and easy method it opened 

of 



MY OLD COUSIN, 139 

,of working upon his feelings, and in¬ 
fluencing him to act in conformity with 
their mercenary designs. 

Our affectionately disposed hero would 
have hearkened with interest to a story 
of distress, though thfe parties had been 
utter strangers to him—what then must 
we expect to have been his sensations, 
when, in the most pathetic terms, the 
domestic sorrows of that being who 
had snatched him from a watery grave 
were unfolded to his ear? Could his eye 
be expected to withhold the copious 
shower of tears ? his breast the sigh of 
agony ? 

The effect produced infinitely exceed¬ 
ed the expectation of the crafty narra¬ 
tors, Lin-ta and his companion; they 
saw plainly the vantage ground” on 
which they stood; and, without allow¬ 
ing 
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ing time for Rodney’s excited feelings 
to subside, followed up the detail of 
Che-vau-tau’s sudden death, by a moving 
description of his father’s melancholy in¬ 
sanity, his sleepless nights, his weari¬ 
some days, his tedious pilgrimages, his 
repeated voyages to the “ Valley of 
Tombs,” his long-indulged hope that his 
son would yet be restored to him, and, 
finall}^, his confident persuasion of his 
singular expectation’s fulfilment, which 
took possession of his mind at the mo¬ 
ment when he rescued the perishing 
Rodney from destruction. 

To immediately dispute the reality 
of this exhilarating conviction,” added 
they, might produce fatal consequen¬ 
ces; his malady would doubtless re¬ 
sume its most terrific form^ or perhaps 
immediate death ensue. Give the un- 
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.happy man but time, and it is possi- 
l>le his reasoning powers may recover 
strength enough to convince him of the 
fallacy of his present conclusions. But 
all, dear young friend, rests with you— 
you seem the arbiter of the worthy man¬ 
darin’s fate; he may still be continued to 
us, or lost for ever!” 

Rodney felt as much as could be felt 
for one to whom we owe the weightiest 
obligation ; but he was averse from the 
deceit which must be practised by a vo¬ 
luntary assumption of the charact^ of 
the mandarin’s son. 

“ The motives which impel your con¬ 
duct, if you do assume that character,” 
argued the priests, “ will amply justify 
it; and instead of injuring Fi-cham-tau 
by humouring his belief, you will be 
rendering him an essential kindness— 

you 
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you will be conducing to the composure 
of his long-agitated mind, and delight¬ 
fully soothing the few remaining years 
of his earthly journey— Few^ alas! they 
will probably be, for his constitution, 
never robust, must haye sustained irre¬ 
parable injury from agitations of such 
long and uninterrupted duration. Dear 
youth, you relent—your scruples give 
way-^your countenance tells me that, 
at least for the present, you will re¬ 
ceive the caresses of the excellent Fi- 
cham-tau as those proceeding from a fa¬ 
ther.” * 

To prove that Lin-ta and his coad¬ 
jutor were tolerable physiognomists, we 
must acknowledge that they guessed 
pretty accurately the employment of 
Rodney’s mind at this moment, for he 
was in reality endeavouring to conform 

himself 
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himself to their wishes, striving to array 
the deceptive part he must put on in 
the garb of a pious fraud, authorized 
by peculiar circumstances, and dictated 
by gratitude to the greatest of benefac¬ 
tors. 

At length he resolved, and announced 
his intention of regulating, at any rate 
his immediate motions, by the advice 
of the priests; but still he cc/nsented 
not to this uncQnditionally—he stipu¬ 
lated for the privilege of writing to his 
friends in Great Bril^in, and J^ound 
Lin-ta and Che-che in a solemn promise 
to forward his letters by the very first 
European ships which anchored in Tu- 
ron Bay, near which (though distant 
three days’ journey from the mandarin’s 
general residence) one or other of them 

was* 
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was professionally engaged several times 
in the course of the year. 

Aware of the dreadful anxiety into 
which his extraordinary disappearance 
would plunge his affectionate relatives 
at Marton and the Abbey, Rodney al¬ 
lowed not many hours to elapse without 
commencing a written detail of all that 
had befallen him since his separation 

t 

from the embassy, and the likelihogfi 
there appeared of his present singufer 
circumstances detaining him from his 
dear liative island during a considerable 
lapse of tBne. 

‘‘ I cannot say, after all,” observed he, 
in a part of his epistle, exclusively ad- 
dressed to Fanny Sharkem, ‘‘ that I 
should regret having fallei} into my 
present curious situation—that is, as a 

tenjporaiy 
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temporary change, were I not at such 
an immense distance from you and my 
beloved relations, for it abounds with 
novelties of every possible description, 
which, like the wonders of a moving 
panorama, are changing every moment, 
and realize, in a most extraordinary 
manner, the visionary anticipations of 
what was to befall me during my Sin- 
bad-like voyages, in which, you Will 
recollect, I indulged very freely, whilst 
reading the marvellous travellers of an¬ 
tiquity, preserved in the old library jjJ; 
Napperton Abbey; and of this you 
would be satisfactorily convinced, could 
I present your Rodney to you in his 
full Cochin-Chinese costume of flowing 
black silk—with his tutors in mitres, 
robes, and rosaries, strongly resembling 
tliose used in the Roman Catholic 
voi.. II. ' II church— 
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church—^liis turbaned and plaidcd page 
and pipe-bearer—his mandarin papa, and 
sisters to the number of twelve: could 
I likcv;ise delineate his avocations and 
amusements, follo^ving each other in an 

almost endless kiccession ; but on these^ 

• 

and ‘ a thousand and one’ occurrences 
extraordinary, he lives in hopes of being 
eloquent during many a long winter’s 
nig'ht, ill Mrs* Mary’s parlour, at the 
Abl)e>'. 

m 

“ The distance at^whicli these dearly- 

1 

longed-for evenings may be from me, I 
dare not even trust myself to think 
Upon, lest, unmdndful of the debt of 
gratitude wliich binds me here, I should 
leave the good mandarin, Fi-cham-tau, 
to tlie frightful ravages of his deplorable 
malady, and endeavour fo accomplish an 
escape to old lingland. 

^ “ Xliat 
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^ That my continuance in this coun¬ 
try is not entirely dependent on the 
duration of the mandarin’s life/1 some¬ 
times hope, for surely a belief that I am 
in reality his deceased son is too absurd, 
for a man, whose gdheral demeanour 
bespeaks not incurable insanity, to per 
severingly maintain, particularly where 
it is quite an improvement on the 
strange doctrine of transmigration, which, 
as far as I can learn, merely teaches that 
the souls of departed persons may, for 
the wise purposes of the Almighty Fa¬ 
ther, or as a sort of purgatory for sins 
done in the 'flesh, be bom again into 
the world, in some new form. Now, in 
my extraordinary case, I must be con¬ 
sidered as a completely reanknated bo¬ 
dy, walking in the face of ^day, after 

H 2. above 
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above three years consignment to the 
silent grave, and, which adds consider¬ 
ably to the miracle, having attained the 
increase of stature that might have been 
expected, though the course of nature 
liad met with no interruption. 

What causes me to think that some 
confused notion he is in error floats 
upon the. brain of the mandarin is, a 
visit vdiicli I find we are on the eve of 
making to a famous astrologer, whom 
lie has been in habits of consulting on 
all pressing emergencies, and who re¬ 
sides on the line of mountains which 
divide this kingdom from Cambodia. 

On the decree of this reputed ‘ wise 
man of the east,’ rests therefore the con¬ 
futation or confirmation of my identity 
with Che^vau-tw. 


‘‘ I wish 
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" 1 Wish most heartily I could hit on 
some expedient for influencing his de¬ 
cision, for then I should be universally 
acknowledged as neither more nor less 
than your really unalterable 

Rodney St. Paul.'’ 


Very soon after the conctiision of this 
letter, from which we have indulged 
the reader with the foregoing extracts, 
it was entrusted to the care of Che-che; 
and, according to his declaration, <m re¬ 
turning from a periodical visit to a tem¬ 
ple of Fo, in the vicinity of Turon Bay, 
Was delivered to a Portuguese "captain, 
who solemnly undertook to transmit it 
by the Lisbon packet to England. 

Where the fault lay, eamldt, With all 
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an author’s penetration, be determined; 
but this we know for certain, that nei¬ 
ther it, nor many others, written by the 
same pen, and addressed to the same 
parties, ever reached their intended place 
of destination. 

Had they but done so—we cannot re¬ 
sist apostrophizing—what misery would 
have been prevented !—what agonizing 
tortufes of suspense have been spared 
to the kind-hearted inhabitants of N^tp- 
perton Abbey! 

Fodney’s letter had not, according to 
his reasonable hopes* and calculations, 
been embarked many days for home^ 
before the visit therein alluded to was 
publicly announced, and almost every 
member of Fi-cham-tau’s family busied 
in preparations for it. 


The 
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The ladies were principally occupied 
in forming wreatlis and bunches of ar* 
tificial flowers, baskets and lanterns of 
beautifully-adoured paper, and various 
articles of the most costly and highly- 
finished embroidery. * The slaves were 
busied in selecting and packing the choi¬ 
cest fruits and confectionary, and ma¬ 
king the most dazzling, and unique fire¬ 
works. 

Several weeks elapsed before the man¬ 
darin and his family were ready to en¬ 
ter the gay vessels, fitted to cQ^ivey 
them through the majority of their jour¬ 
ney. 

The embarkation occupied two ui'vs, 
as several enormous elcpliaats were in¬ 
cluded in the party; and the apparatus 
for erecting a tcmporaiy theatre, to¬ 
il 4 gether 
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getlicr with its multifarious performers, 

was taken on board. 

They sailed, and perhaps a ** lighter- 

hearted crew” never tmfurled canvas to 

the swelling breeza 

The barges, siiigular to an European 

eye from their puckered sail, and the 

immense elevation of their stern above 

the water’s edge, were furnished with 

• 

every "comfort to be found in a Cochin- 
Chinese house of the first consequence, 
both as to shelter from the elements, 
and /irrangements for eating and repose; 
and their masts and rigging were as pro¬ 
fusely bedecked with garlands, flags, and 
streamers, as those of the smaller ves¬ 
sels, which followed like as many float¬ 
ing pavilions, rich in silken awnings^ 
and canopies of gilded and painted 

wood- 
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wodd-work, in ev&ty ftmcifnl variety of 
fcMrm. 

These \vei*e the d^y boats' of dur fe^ 
lAole voyagerSy' and in them, whilst eft- 
joying tlie deliciotts coolness of the 
breeze from the watei;, they were agree¬ 
ably shaded frorA the tays of the bright 
sun, which shOne in uftcloiided s^rendouif 
upon the enterprise. 

The voyage of the first day a^OfdSS 
but little amuseiftent to Rodney, as the 
banks of the Ctoal presented nothing 
more than a repetition of level country, 
intanseoted by fosmsl rows" of WiDow and 
alder, with obc^siOtial groups of bambol? 
houses, and sometJhiei^ ehli^elied by' tlie 
towering stories of a dlstsint pagoda, o^ 
a nearer peep at sCttiO rato^-cifcrtttetf 
miaos, or tempte. 

Afterwards the country highly iin- 

H 6 proved 
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proved in' picturesque beauty, arid in 
place of the monotonous swamp, grati¬ 
fied the eye with undulating hills, 
crowned with wood, sweeping gent¬ 
ly down to the very edge of' the^ wa¬ 
ter. 

The curious ceremony li^hich a little 
preceded their landing was singular 
enough to arrest Rodney’s particular at¬ 
tention : a cock, the ^conspicuous colour 
of whose plumage was yellow, was sa¬ 
crificed with great solemnity to the 
river-gods; in return for a prosperous' 
voyage; or, as our young friend could 
not avoid conjecturing, with some re¬ 
ference to his rescue from the waves, in 
which he felt himself supported by ob¬ 
serving the peculiar devotion of Fi- 
cham-tau, during the whole transac¬ 
tion. 


The 



MY OLD COUSIN. 


15 & 

The remainder of the journey was ex* 
ceedingly amusing to our young travel* 
ler, offering at every step something 
new, as well in respect to the perpetu¬ 
ally changing features of the landscape, 
as the aspect of the inhabitants^ and the 
external of their habitations—I say ex; 
ternal, because the mandarin allowed not 
his attendants' to go beneath any roof 
during their journey, excepting those 
dedicated to religious purposes; with 
such they Ml in pretty frequently, and 
as often enriched the idol of the con* 
secrated spot with • some valuable pre¬ 
sent. 

As they drew near the ]dace of desti¬ 
nation, a wildness of scenery, approach¬ 
ing to sublimity, prevailed* well adapt¬ 
ed for the*residence of a being like him 

H 6 wholly 
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whom they had travelled such an im¬ 
mense length of way for the express pur¬ 
pose of visiting. 

The hills rose, line above line, until 
they might justly be entitled to the 
epithet of mountains. At a distance 

f 

they seemed clothed with that de¬ 
lightful purple tint, so lovely to the 
eye of an artist; when surveyed near¬ 
ly, their hue was that sombre brown 
which the high regions of every warm 
climate almost invariably wdr. Scarce¬ 
ly a tree was to be met with for miles; 

rf 

liuman habitations were still less fre¬ 
quent. 

At the commencement of the acclivi¬ 
ty on which the sage resided, a temple 
of wide dinsensions reared its lofty head; 
beneath the eonseciated dome bur pious 

travellers 
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travellers failed not to deposit a propi¬ 
tiatory sacrifice. 

The god Fo» and the universal Mo^ 
ther (who, by the way, strongly resem¬ 
bles the Madona of Rome, from beiUg 
represented with u young child, and 
crowned with flowers), were the deities 
of the place, and sat in state, amidst 
quite a court of minor idols, of form, 
and aspect so truly horrible., that one 
might be excused suspecting their ma^ 
nu&cturers considered ugliness as an ob¬ 
ject deserving adoration. 

Several temple-like edifices, of infe¬ 
rior architecture and extent, ocemred 
before the travellers reached the place* 
where it was customary for the astrolo¬ 
ger’s visitants to rest, until they had am 
nounced, by an avdnt couiter, their im. 
temtioiLof cc&uulting him. 

Th^ 



MY OLD COUSIN. 


158 

The cavalcade, winding up to thid 
elevated spot, alternately appearing and 
disappearing with the undulations of the 
mountain, would have furnished an ad¬ 
mirable model' for theatrical imitation 
in some oriental romance, and was cu- 
ripus enough to deserve a concise dev 
scription. 

Several' slaves, in military costume; 
wearing vests of dark red cloth, and 
armed with sabres; and pikes of vast 
length, ornamented with tassels of hair 
dyed red, led the way. Then followed 
tih-ta and Che-che, full robed, in caps 
and habits of silk, with immense rosa. 
lies of black beads suspended from the 
girdle: priests of lower order were in 
their train, bearing gilded figures of dra^ 
gons, and. images of the gods.' The 
great Fi-eham-tau proceeded next, with 

Rodhey 
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Rodriey on his left hand, each in a se-* 
dan chair, gorgeously painted and gilt. 
The bearers of the “ rewards of divina¬ 
tion,” in plaided dresses and turbans, 
thronged close to the carriage of their 
master. 

The presents, concealed from public 
inspection in immense vases of porce¬ 
lain, consisted of rare fruits, preserves, 
garments of silk, the highest flavour- 
ed tea and tobacco, areca nut and be¬ 
tel leaf, in bags of rich embroidery, 
with China, pipes of extraordinary ele¬ 
gance. 

The female part of the illustrious 
mandarin’s establishment were, like the 
presents which they immediately follow¬ 
ed, shaded from the eye> in vehicles not 
very di^imilar to a tilted cart, carefully 

closed 
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closed on every side by bamboo latticed. 

Three stately elephantSi richly housed^ 

governed by boys, who rode upon th^k 

necks, went next; and then came up 

the packages and performers of the teni-fc 

porary theatre: a long train of attend-* 

ants, armed, or bearing flags and gar* 

lands, and a troop of musicians, play* 

ing on instruments resembling, both ini 

form and sound, the Scotch bagpipe,. 
(.1 

brought lip the rear. 

The hitherto swelling bosom of tbif 
mountain flattened suddenly into an ab' 
most level plain, where this numerous? 
party was called upon to hdltj 

A conical peak, jmd iifegular ridge of 
rocks, bounded the view upwards; but 
on looking down, the Cye roved without 
control over an immense ranfge of coun*- 

try^ 
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try, bright in rich verdure, and veined 
with the blue waters of many a winding 
river and canal. 

Tents were immediately pitched, and 
in the course of a very few hours the 
desert miglit be liferally said to swarm 
Mdth population. 

Lin-ta was speedily dispatched to in¬ 
form the diviner of the mandarin’s ar¬ 
rival, and solicit admission to an early 
interview. 

The old priest returned in about an 
hour, and reported a most graj^ious re¬ 
ception, but at the same time brought 
word that Fi-cham-tau must defer enter¬ 
ing the cave of the seer until “ a full 
mo() 7 i had risen an hour above the apex 
of the great peak'" 

Three days must elapse before the 

planet 
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planet of the night would fill her homo. 
This interval of time hung a little heavy 
on the hands of the mandarin ; but he 
bore it uncomplainingly, for to him, in 
the voice of the astrologer— 


Til’Almii-liry spnlvc, nor rlurit the pow’rs rep'y, 

A »c;tTeu{J l.o.ror bilcuic’il till tl).e skv! 

Vurt. 

The i'Tiportant moirient when Cyn* 
thia next revealed “ her silvery circle in 
a cloudless sky,” above the summit of 
tlie peak, happened at midnight. 

At that solemn season behold the ve¬ 
nerable Fi-cham-tau, and our friend 
• Hodney, .attended only by Lin-ta, bond¬ 
ing their steps to what the leader of 
their party undoubtedly considered tlie 
shrine of an unerring oracle.. 


f 


The 
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Tho hour and scenery were alike cal¬ 
culated to fill the mind with gloomy 
conceptions; this, I trust, will apologize 
for my hero, when I confess that his 
heart beat with somewhat of an unusual 
palpitation, when he^found himself called 
upon to enter an habitation not madj 
with mortal hand, but a wide and lofty 
cleft*, in a prodigious rock. The i-ude 
arch of admission, formed no doubt by 
some violent convulsion of nature, ex¬ 
ternally expanded on a very grand scale; 
but on entering its portal the roof gra¬ 
dually lowered, until the passenger could 
with difficulty advance erect. Again 
the cavern widened upwards to a very 
considerable eleVation. The gleam of 

: moonlight 

• The author hacf tlie famous cavetn at Castlfeton ia 
view in this description. ^ 
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moonlight here ivas completely lost, and 
all would have been darkness, but for 
the lanterns with which Lin-ta had pro¬ 
vided his companions. 

Another contraction of this natural 
Vault was passed, and they then reach- 
a large dismal hall, lighted by a single 
flame, in a recess at the upper end of 
which sat, or, more properly speaking, 
squatteid a human figure^ ill agreeing 
with Rodney’^8 ideas of “ one who brood¬ 
ed o’er the midnight lamp, and spent 
his lonely hours ia Commerce with the 
stars.” 

The extraordinary personage thus pre¬ 
sented was corpulent to an immense 
degree, had a complete rotundity of vi¬ 
sage, with small half-shut eyes, a flAt 
Bose^ wd a head which, would have. 

been 
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jbeen completely bald, had not a lock of 
grey hair sprouted from the very centre 
of its crown, like a tuft on the scholars’ 
cap at Oxford and Cambridge. 

His garments of many colours were 
singularly formed, for they left his breast 
and body bare quite down to the girdle. 
Before him stood a very low 'tripod 
table, strewed with hieroglyphicked pa¬ 
pers in great abundance. On one «ide 
were images of Fo and his frightful sa¬ 
tellites, with a lamp burning at their 
feet; and behind him an irregular fis¬ 




sure in the rock allowed the partial view 
of an interior cavern, faintly lighted, in 
which shadowy figures were perpetually 
gliding backward and forward. 

The demeanour of the wise man did 

A 

not strike Rodney as at all conciliating, 

for, 

r* 
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for he neither rose up nor spoke on tlie 
approach of the mandarin, and received 
his almost performance of the Ko-teou * 
without any ostensible acknowledg¬ 
ment. 

Fi-cham-tau seemed overpewered with 
-this unlooked-for coolness, and words 
failed him when he would have made 
known his petition. 

The -eyelids of the sage gradually 
raised themselves, and he gained with 
an interrogatory glance at his visitors. 

A pause ensued, and was followed by 
his throwing powder from the table be¬ 
fore him upon a censer standing parallel 
with the lamp near Fo*s image. 

A quivering 

♦ Or adoration^ as the Cliinesc term it, without the 

" V 

performance of which no one dare a])proacli tLc cm> 

peror. 
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A quivering blue flame curled up- 
ivards for a minute, a thick smoke in¬ 
stantly filled the cave, and a low, but 
clear and distinct voice, was heard, in¬ 
terrogating—Why cometh he attend¬ 
ed ?*’ 

• 

Lin-ta caught the hand of Rodney u 
and, before lie well knew where he was, 
he found himself once more in the open 
air, and beheld the rnoonbeams^darting 
their silvery splendour on the tents of the 
inandarin’s part)^ 

“Is my dear preserver safe?” was the 
only iiiquirj’’ of our young and affection¬ 
ate hero; and on hearing his question 
afrirmatively answered, he retired to the 
enjoyment of that sweet repose which is 
seldom refused to the eyelids of inno¬ 
cence. 

Lin-ta« 
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Lin-ta sat at the side of his mattress 
when he awoke, and cheered him with 
the acceptable intelligence that the man¬ 
darin returned from the cavern in toler¬ 
able spirits; and, as a proof that he and 
the astrologer were on friendly terms, 
enounced that the latter was to be his 
guest, during several days, and intend¬ 
ed to partake of the entertainments 
which had been provided for him, with 
every possible attention to variety and 
magnificence. 

Rodney’s entreaties for information 
as to the cause and result of the manda¬ 
rin’s visit to the scene of last night’s 
strange adventuresj were too pressing to 
be long resisted by his friend Lin-ta; 
and from him he consequently learnt 
that Fi-cham-tau had, for ^ome time 

past. 
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fdst, been agitated with a painful ap¬ 
prehension that the being whom he 
snatched from the water in the Valley 
of Tombs ” was not in reality bis regret¬ 
ted son: this had got possession of his 
imagination during a* temporary clear¬ 
ness of intellect, which allowed him to 
wonder at the supposed Che-'vau-tau’s 
utter ignorance of his native tongue. 
^On this he had brooded night and day, 
until it 'Spake to him scmaetbing border¬ 
ing on conviction. 

But who gives up a darling )iypo- 
thesis without many Struggles ? Who 
would voluntarily lose a son so pro¬ 
mising as Rodney? 

There was an individual who, accord¬ 
ing to Fi-eham4au's prejudices, coUld 
rightly solve^ tiie momentous f6int; to 

VOL. II. I him 
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him he resolved on going—^by his opi¬ 
nion he determined to be entirely gui¬ 
ded. 

“ And what,” asked Rodney, with an 
almost breathless impatience, “ what, 
my dear good Lin-ta, is the opinion of 
the sage ?” 

“ That,” returned the priest, “ is yet 
unknown, even to the mandarin him¬ 
self x answers on such occasions are in¬ 
variably ambiguous, consequently inde¬ 
cisive. Subsequent to our departure 
from the caye, and the dispersal of the 
smoke, the mandarin ventured to ex¬ 
plain the occasion of his visit, 

“ A grumbling murmur of disappro¬ 
bation was for some time all that met 
his ear; as it died away, the flame in 
the lamp at Fo’s.feet rcfV^ived, and he 

beheld 
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beheld the astrologer before the images 
in an attitude of supplication. 

“ The gods relented, if we may judge 
from the brightening fire, and the coun¬ 
tenance of the supplicant. The latter 
suddenly resumed h*is squatting pos¬ 
ture, and bending forward, delivered,* 
without a word, into the hand of his 
visitor a written paper, merely con¬ 
taining an announcement that ^ under 
the sepulchre of Che-vau4au^ in the 
Valley of Tomhs^ would he found a de¬ 
cided answer to his interrogations i 

“ Fi-cham-tau bent in grateful ac¬ 
knowledgment, and then, after a re- 
spectfiil pause, ventured to request the 
sage’s participation in such amusements 
as present circumstances allowed him to 
offer. 
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A bow was the only symptom of ac¬ 
ceptance ; but this the mandarin con¬ 
sidered quite sufficient to ensure his ap¬ 
pearance as a visitor in our tents; so to¬ 
morrow we expect the supreme honour 
of this sapient gentleman’s company, 
and then the presents prepared for him 
will be delivered.” 

Early the next morning the man¬ 
darin’s state sedan, with a double cano¬ 
py, attended at the entrance ‘of the as¬ 
trologer’s lonely abode, and very short¬ 
ly i:fter received its ^ deep learned' 
load. 

Fi-cbam-tau's people were drawn up 
in solemn array to welcome the import¬ 
ant guest. 

The ladies came forth to Tceehre him 
in their gayest and richest attire; and, 

under 
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under their silken pavillic«i, he had the 
particular privilege of being presented 
with his favourite areca-nut and betel 
leaf. 

After a sufficient pause being allow¬ 
ed for refreshment, jthe performers on 
the stage commenced their operations; 
and, by tlie smiles they elicited from 
the turgid muscles of the seer, we may 
conclude excelled particularly in tlie co¬ 
mic department. 

The elephants too performed most 
admirably, and, as a reward, had the su- 
preme felicity of receiving, from the 
hands of the sage himself, honeyed 
bread, and the most delicious confec¬ 
tionary. 

The entertainments were continued 
three successive days; at the expiration 
of which the astrologer, together with, 

I 3 the • 
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the fruits of his labour, was escorted 
back in great state to his secluded ha¬ 
bitation in the cavern of the peak. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 


K\\ \ ift lue not prescribe u buund lo lUuvtn! 

^1 was bv a miraclo tlic- i iiiUi was i;ivrti ; 

Nor can I thmiv the ’.voiulrM- is in/ire preat, 
rf the departeil soul resume her seat. ^ 

SiceiiEN Duck, 


It will not be supposed that more than 
the absolutely necessary time was con¬ 
sumed in the mandarin Fi-cham-taii’s 
journey and voyage homeward, or that 
the prescribed visit to the “ V^alley of 
Tombs” would be very long postponed. 

Rodney ^nd his patron approached 

I 4 the 



17<) MY OI-.D COUSIN. 

the place of graves with equally agitated 
feelings : pleasing anticipations, though 
of different origin, exhilarated the bo¬ 
som of each: the former flattered him¬ 
self with a speedy release from his pre¬ 
sent singular an(} embarrassing situa¬ 
tion ; the latter, that tne hour was at 
hand when every painful doubt should 
disperse in air, and assurance, clear as the 
voice of Heaven could make it, establish 

I 

his ‘‘ dear warm hope.” 

The consecrated dome was before 
them—'the portals were thrown open. 
What' an awful moment for the poor 
mandarin ! here it was he had commit¬ 
ted to the dust his only earthly delight 
—here that he had kept many a mourn¬ 
ful vigiL 

He was almost overcome vdth melan¬ 
choly 
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choly recollectioliis; but hope» sweet 
soother^ revived hinri^ and he passed fc»r- 
ward into the dreary tomU 

Silence and desertion reigned on every 
side—the walls were black and damp 
with unwholesome dew, drops of which 
hung, like pendants of sparkling jet, 
even on the hallowed images of the 
gods, which Crowned terrifically cm every 
^e. 

In vain did he look round for any 
thing in the shape of the promised 
answer to his queries! His heart 
throbbed violently^his sanguine ^spirit 
failed—^he felt himself assuredly un- 
doiae. 

On the ground behold him prostrate, 
in all the agonies of despw.—Oh, 
FoT’ cried raising his ^e as he 
spoke to the colossal figure of that deity 

I 5 —“ oh. 
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—“ oh, Fo! thou hast deceived-” but 

he completed not the sentence, for he 
saw before him a scroll, in the hand of 
the idol, inscribed with characters bear¬ 
ing this interpretation :— 

“ The rave has given up her dead I 
Search /” 

To what a revival did this short sen¬ 
tence give birth ! He rose quickly : 

Ijin-ta waited not for orders—the at- 

\ 

tend ants were called, and in a very short 
time the white tiles, which formed the 
pavement, were displaced; the earth 
that had once been cast upon the corpse 
of Che-vail-tail was again thrown up— 
tiie coffin appeared—Awful and import¬ 
ant crisis! the next movement must 
raise tlie mandarin to the most rapturous 
feli itj, or plunge him in^remediable 
w^oe. 

The 
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The lid was raised—relics of a hu- 
man body appeared not!—Words to 
the following effect presented them¬ 
selves :— 

“ This empty receptacle of mortality 
speaks the beneficence of the gods! 

“ Fo heard thy persevering prayer! 

“ The universal Mother groaned to * 
give thy child a second birth! 

“ The Ruler of the waters presented 
him to thee! * 

‘‘ They sent him from silence^ per 
feet as if the current in his veins had 
never ceased to flow—fresh with youth¬ 
ful vigour, and improved in size and 
form! 

“ And yet this marvellous magnifi¬ 
cence of goodness was not student for 
thee! Thou must doubt, because he 

16 spake 
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spedce not the language of thy fa¬ 
thers! 

‘‘ Know, Fi-chamrtaUy this was for 

THE TRIAL OF THY FAITH ! 

“ Beware lest obstinacy and disbe¬ 
lief should make the gods repent their 
kindness^ and take back their gift— 
then would thy Tume perish upon earth! 
Beware !” 

When we reflect on the state of the 
old mandarin’s mind, and lioxv his fe¬ 
verish imagination had been fermented 
by recent circumstances, we shall readi¬ 
ly conceive how overwhelming he would 
find the task of reading the above sen¬ 
tences, traced, as he was perfectly per¬ 
suaded, by an immortal finger. 

For some minutes he stood, like one 
bewildered in a pathless without 
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** or sun, or moon, or star^” to light his 
strips: his “ eyes were open, but their 
sense was shut.” 

Lin-ta could not suppress a painful 
self-reproach, as he gazed upon the liv¬ 
ing monument before liira; his con- 

• 

science Tvould'be heard proclaiming-^ 
“ This is work! Thy mercenary 
desirms are defeated ! Thou hast 
stretched the cord so tightly, it has 
burst !’* * 

The first position was strictly and li¬ 
terally true, for in Lin-ta’s suggestions 
the inaitdarin’s strange dclusion^ongin- 
ated—^by his artifices they were nourish¬ 
ed ! his representations influenced the 
astrologers motions, his confidential 
agents removed the body of Cbe-vau- 
tau from ^he grave; by his hands the 

different 
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different scrolls had been written and 
placed. Well tlien might he tremble 
wdicn conscience declared “ this is tliy 
work!” 

The latter part of tlie internal moni¬ 
tor’s representation was merely a sin¬ 
ner’s spontaneous apprehension of judg 
ment’s approach, which the wicked al¬ 
ways feel, when their nefarious designs 
are interrupted, for Fi-cham-tau awoke 
from his trance, and gradually evinced 
decided symptoms of consciousness. 

He was carried to the cabin of his 
barge, bn the lake, and transported 
home with all possible expedition. There 
care and attention of every description 
surrounded him; his wish appeared the 
universal law, and by none more than 
our tender-hearted Rodney, who watch¬ 
ed 
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cd his pillow, and presented his medi¬ 
cines with truly filial assiduity. 

Of this Fi-cham-tau was duly and 
gratefully sensible, for on his supposed 
son his eye almost invariably rested, 
and from his hand the bitterest poticn 
seemed suddenly impregnated with ho 
neyed sweetness. 

Days, weeks, and months, rolled over, 
and beheld the afflicted mandarin still in 
the same deplorable condition :*he could 
walk occasionally, and converse at times 
with tolerable accuracy; but it was 
with one person, and on one ^uJyect: 
who and what the person and subject 
were, I need scarcely say, for the reader 
will readily guess, and as spontaneously 
exclaim, “ the imaginary Che-vau-tau.” 

The mandarin, however, though thus 

occupied 
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occapied with the conteinplatioot of him 
whom he thought to be his son, forgot 
loot, at the same time, the hand from 
whom he fancied that his blessing came; 
for scarcely a day went by, which wit¬ 
nessed not jxifts and offcrino’s of consi- 

D O 

derabie value to the different shrines of 
Fo, and the universal Mother. 

At the expiration of the sixth year 
firom the time of Rvdnev’s arrival in Co- 
chin-China, the mandarin, Fi-cham-tau, 
rath.'r suddenly departed; and never, 
perhaps, notwithstand'.ijg bis eccentrici¬ 
ties, w’aS an individual more generally 
and genuinely lamented: his richer 
neighbours had lost one who vied not 
with them in any thing but a recipro¬ 
city of kindly acts; lus indigent infe¬ 
riors one from whom they never went 

without 
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without relief; the ministers of his reli¬ 
gion never could expect “ to look upon 
his like againfor years he had, as it 
were, kept their altars in a continual 
blaze: in truth, there was but one crea¬ 
ture living who felt .any sensation but 
that of sorrow for his death, and that 
was Rodney, who, although he had as¬ 
suredly lost the kindest, most muni^ 
ficent of benefactors, could not over¬ 
look, in the event, the liberty which it 
granted him of seeking an immediate 
r^?tum to old England, of which he de- 
terrnined to take the very earliest adr 

«r 

vantage. 

Being on the most familiar footing 
with Un-ta,' to him he unreservedly 
commuBiicated his intention. 

The priest raised not any ol^ection, 

but* 
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but advised caution and secrecy in his 
proceedings. 

“ For,” observed he, “ as in this coun¬ 
try filial obedience does not terminate at 
a father’s grave, witness the images of 
departed parents preserved in every fa- 

I 

^^nily, and the worship paid to them ; 
so the daughters of the deceased Fi- 
chani-tau, even in oj^'pcsition to private 
opinion, will feel themselves in duty 
bound to acknowledge and support you 
as their brother; and, I almost believe, 
would resort to compulsory methods for 
detaining you hero, if they at all susr 
peeted your design of quitting us. If, 
however, you arc seriously anxious to 
return to Europe, it will not, I think, 
be difficult for me to get you privately 
on board a ship bound for Lisbon, for 

such 
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. such at this season of the year are often 
watering in the Bay of Tiiron, and into 
that neighbourhood I am going during 
the next moon.” 

Kodney repeated his firm determina¬ 
tion of departing, with all convenient 
speed, for Great Britain. 

At the next j)rivate conference, it 
was settled that llodncy should accom¬ 
pany his friend the priest on his «excur- 
sion, and that, if a vessel should happen 
to be off the coast, whose captain would 
take liim on board as a passenger, he 
should then bid adieu to the Asiatic 
shores. 

Their journey towards the bay was 
delia'htlul-T-could it indeed be otherwise 
to poor Rodney, when every step of it 
was carrying him nearer to that home 

after 
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after which his heart had so long and 
sincerely yearned? 

For the moment the perils and dan¬ 
gers of a long voyage, the immeasur¬ 
able leagues he had to traverse, the pro¬ 
bable interruptions of his course, the dis¬ 
appointments which might await liim, 
even when landed on his native coast, 
were all forgotten. Merciful arrange¬ 
ment pf a wise Providence, which thus 
enables us to catch a transient sunbeam! 
Were future evils known to us, without 
a power of averting them, we should 

I 

live but for ‘‘ sadness and continual 
tearstlie storm, neither to be turned 
aside nor avoided, would wound even 
before it burst upon our head. 

As ii‘ purposely to increase his happy 
buoyancy of spirits^, the first 4;t^t which 

met 
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met Rodney’s eye, on looking down 
upon the expansive and beautiful bay, 
was a large European merchantman, 
whose boat was rowing towards the 
town of Turon. The vessel proved a 
Portuguese, and hoiiieward bound ; she 
was to sail with the next tide. 

The captain, to whom, through his 
knowledge of the Freiicli language, he 
explained his singular situationf readily 
agreed to convey him to Lisbon; and 
for this, it is but justice to Lin-ta to ac¬ 
knowledge he was amply remuyerated 
by presents of rice, vegetables, and 
poultry, which he sent on board in great 
abundance. 

It had been Rodney’s intention to 
have written an affectionate epistle of 
adieus to the daughters of the late man¬ 
darin, Fi-cham-tau; but such was the 

hurry • 
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hurry of his departure, that all was left 
to the explanation of the old priest, 
who was thus at liberty to account for 
the disappearance of his pupil in such 
manner as best suited himself and his 
purposes. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


Fresh woes, youth divine, 

I'resh Inals must he thine ! 

Ah ! whai must thou, Liidurlad, y^t endure ! 

But let viuir heart be stroiifr. 

And Imar ye bravely on, 

For Providence is good, and virtue is secure. 

Soi’TiiEy. 


With rapture, which the most fluent 
and eloquent pen would fail in attempt¬ 
ing to describe, did Rodney once more 
behold himself surrounded by European 
countenances—did he see the anchor 
weighed, aHd the canvas sweUed by fa¬ 
vouring gales.” • 


He- 
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He was started for Europe—the goal, 
though distant, seemed in view, the 
wreath of victory within his reach; but 
the highest of authorities says, the race 
is not always to the swift, any more than 
the battle to the sttong.” 

Wind and weather proved particular¬ 
ly auspicious for many weeks. They 
called at St. Helena, that insulated rock, 
which now bounds the wanderings of 
him who once traversed Europe with his 
colossal strides. 

Agfiin they sailed—again the heavens 
smiled on their voyage—^bilt, alas! even 
the >heavens sometimes smile treache¬ 
rously. 

One evening, after 'the sun had surlk 
serenely ‘to repose, the-sky suddenly as- 
^sumed an unususd darkness, the winds 
arose, and seemed to blow with equal 

''violence 
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violence from every point of the com¬ 
pass ; the thunder roared incessantly, 
and one flash of lightning scarcely faded 
before another darted its flaming zigzag 
over the black sky; the sails which 
were up at the comifienccment of this 
dreadful tempest were shivered into rib-* 
bons, before they could be hauled down ; 
the mainmast soon fell, and carried 
away with it the most useful pa»fe of the 
rigging. 

For three whole days did this rage of 
elements continue with^imabated. fury. 
On the evening of the third day, as dis¬ 
tinctly as the thick atmosphere would 
allow, they beheld an irregular outline 
of coast, towards wh’ch the vrind, now 
blowing strongly landwards, was irresist¬ 
ibly impelling them. 

At midnight the ship struck, and 

VOL. II. K with 
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vdth w^ich force had she been been dri¬ 
ven, that she appeared literally fixed 
upon a pointed ridge of rocks, and fix¬ 
ed imnioveably, for the surge, which 
perpetually beat against her sides, made 
not the smallest change in her posi¬ 
tion. 

Daylight came, but with it brought 
no cheering prospect; all around seem¬ 
ed inte^-minablc rock. 

From the direction in v/hich the wind 
had lately forced them, it was conjec¬ 
tured^ they had fallen on the inhospi¬ 
table coast of Arric*a—Africa, so justly 
terrible to the ship\yreeked, where no 
“ ofiices of soft humanity” were to be 
expected—where slavery assumed its 
most terrific form. 

A hazy morning by no means im¬ 
proved the prospect: to the shore, how¬ 


4 


ever, 
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ever, they must go—it was the only al¬ 
ternative from a watery grave, for the 
ship must, in the nature of things, break 
up in the course of a few tides. The 
boats were yet lashed safely to the decks 
—in them the crew flattered themselves 

I 

they might reach terra firma in safety. • 
Out of three boats, two perished from 
the violence of the surge ; the survivor 
was fortunately carried by the tide up a 
creek, Avhich led to a natural dock, or 
basin, protected on all sides by rising 
banks of rock. 

On board of this was Rodney, the al¬ 
most brokenhearted Rodney, for he had 
heard and read of African captivity, and 
looked upon his' present situation as cer¬ 
tain death to his hopes of ever more visit¬ 
ing dear England. 

K 2 Though# 
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Though it was broad daylight when 
the survivors of this unfortunate crew 
stepped from their boat, yet there was 
nothing appeared in a reviving form; 
all, on the one hand, was sterile reck¬ 
on the other, a boiling ocean, which 
never sent a wave towards them unac¬ 
companied by the body of a drowned 
comrade, or some mournful proof that 
the ship was breaking to pieces. 

A barrel of biscuit, and another of 
water, were all the provisions they had 
saved.,. 

j 

Shelter, more than the boat, which 
they had hauled ashore, afforded when 
turned bottom upwards, and supported 
by the oars, they had none. 

As night ctoe on, the storm, which 
had proved so fatal to thei^, subsided; 

and 
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and on the following morning the hea¬ 
vens and the sea alike assumed tlie most 
tranquil appearance. 

But what were such appearances to 
wretches so situated! To sea they 
feared to venture in tlieir little boat, 
without provisions—inland they could 
not go without a certainty of encounter¬ 
ing enemies, “ more fell than winds or 
waves.” 

Their only hope rested on the ap¬ 
pearance of some passing vessels towards 
which the boat would enable them to 

row. 

But no such method of escape occur¬ 
red ; once indeed a tantalizing distant 
sail gladdened their eyes : alas! it soon 
faded to a speck, and then vanished. 

In almdtet any other situation they 
aiiiight have procured provisions of somft 

K tl sort. 
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sort—^here all was unbroken sterility— 
a blade of grass, or a drop of fresh water 
seemed not to be within reach. 

To penetrate the country was a mea¬ 
sure which would probably conduct to 
very terrible evils t yet being the only 
dternativc from perishing by hunger, it 
must be resorted to. 

For surely,” argued they with one 
consent^>,“ the most savage barbarism 
can inflict nothing so dreadful as the 
slow lingering death which aw^aits us 

here ?” - - ‘ 

* 

If they had perused the pathetic nar¬ 
ratives of Riley and Adams, I doubt 
w^hether this w’ould have been their 
opinion; but it is well nothing like 
them had fallen in their way, for then, 
perhaps, in a paroxysm of despair, they" 
t'^ould. have plunged into a watery 

grave, 
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grave, or dashed themselves in pieces 
on the rock*?, rather than run tlie risk 
of being exposed to the brutality of the 
inhospitable Arab tribes. 

On the inornino’ which succeeded the 

o 

dotennination of c\J)ioving, they com¬ 
menced their progress over the riiggcA 
rocks, which extended their sharply* 
pointed, and in many instances lofty 
ridges, so far np the country, that many 
hours of painful labour were consumed 
in crossing them; and then—oh, what.a 
prospect rewarded their severe toils! 

It was indeed, we may emphatically 
declaim, “ a barren and dry land, where 
no water was;” nor tree, nor plant, nor 
lioiisc, nor living thing appeared: far 
and wide stretched a long unbroken line 
of w’-aste—fenbroken perhaps I ought not 

K 4 t8 
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to call itj for its dull unifornaity was 
frequently interrupted by moving sand 
raised on the wind, in such prodigious 
pillars as to partially obscure the face of 
the horizon. 

“ What shall we do?” whilst they 
gazed mournfully and hopelessly on this 
frightful wilderness, v/as the universal 
exclamation, and it remained long, long 
unanswered—for, where none can pro¬ 
pose a plan, or point out a path, but 
what conducts to almost sure destruc¬ 
tion, the tongue has no great facility of 
utterance. 

As if some commanding power had 
cried “ halt!” the whole party stood still 
on a rocky ledge, which formed the bor¬ 
der of the dreary desert. 

The pause, without the afd of words, 

decidedly 
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decidedly proclaimed a general opinion 
that procedure promised not any ameli¬ 
oration to their suffering^. 

A consultation which ensued proved 
this to be the feeling of all; and it was 
a^eed, at least for the night, to have 
recourse to tlie shelter afforded by their 
boat. 

The next day was spent in surveying 
the rough scar on which theiir fine ves¬ 
sel had perished, and they felt amply 
recompensed for their fatigue by pick¬ 
ing up a few barrels of salt beef, and 
the carcase of a pig, which though much 
bruised and. wounded, still exhibited 
signs of life. 

To this stock of provisions could they 
have added a supjdy. of fre^ water, 
they would unhesitatingly have ven¬ 
tured out to sea: the Canaries, they crf- 

K 5 ciliated^ 
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culated, must be within a few days’ sail, 
and thither (if they had not the good 
luck to be picked up by some passing 
ship) they flattered themselves they 
might be able to stretch their course. 

Perhaps wells might be discovered 
JSy travelling a few leagues across the 
sands: to ascertain whether any Such 
existed was agreed upon, and; to pre¬ 
vent disputes, lots were drawn whb 
should be the explorers. 

Rodney was of the number; and to¬ 
wards the dreary and unpromising wild 
they journeyed, bearing an almost empty 
cask, slung on cords, which the party aL 
temately carried. 

They began their walk in the after¬ 
noon, intending to rest a few hours of 
the night near to the boundary of the 
Vocks, and thus be ready to start on 

their 
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’tlieir wanderings- in tlie desart with 
the first streak of daylight—.-an ..ar¬ 
rangement which promised them several 
miles march before the sun had risen to 
any considerable height. 

The purposed place of halt was reach¬ 
ed in safety^ and there, under the pro¬ 
jecting shelf of one of the highest rocks, 
Rodney and his two companions stretch¬ 
ed out tlieir weary limbs up#i a sandy 
couch, alone protected from the chill 
midnight air by a shattered sail, whidi, 
besides answering this useful •purpose 
by night, they intended, when sup¬ 
ported by some broken oars, to con¬ 
vert into an awnipg against the noon* 
tide heat. 

Languid and exhausted by their re¬ 
cent fatigifes, their eyes soon closed un¬ 
der the acceptable pressure of sleep, that 

k 6 alleviator. 
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slleviator of man’s diversified load of 
misery. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XII. 


Similes aliorum rcspice casus, 
Mitius ista feres. 


Ovid. 


Weigh others* woes, and learn to bedf thy own." 


The slumberings of this unfortunate 
triumvirate were not long unbroken, 
ibr sounds proclaiming their vici¬ 
nage to human beings suddenly awoke 
them. 

The noise was loud enough to prove 
that it arose from a great number of 
{>er&ons, but not sufficiently near to 

reveSl 
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reveal the language in which they 
spoke. 

With cautious steps, and not a word 
spoken louder than a whisper, poor 
Rodney and his friends ascended the 
top of the rock under which they had 
been seeking the necessary, relief of re¬ 
pose. 

A scene was presented, neither like¬ 
ly to produce composure nor to forward 
the prosecution of their intended tra¬ 
vels. 

At ii"> considerable distance they bd- 
held a large company of the most hide¬ 
ous-looking w'^retches that can be coup- 
eeived in human shape: the outline c>f 
their figures was, at the firsts all that 
could be distinctly discerned; but, in "a 

short time, tlie rising flames of an ina- 

% 


mense 
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mense fire clearly delineated their coun¬ 
tenances and employment. 

Several men in tattered garments 
were busy in erecting a tent; others, 
nearer to the light, held glittering in¬ 
struments in their hands, probably spears, 

• 

or hatchets, which they appeared to be 
sharpening. 

Three or four women, surrounded by 
naked children and shaggy-co^ed dogs, 
from their continually approaching and 
retrejiting from the fire, they concluded 
to be dressing supper for their Rightful 
associates. 

In the back-ground of the sombre 
picture, only visible when the smoke 
was occasionally dispersed by the wind, 
reposed a considerable number of ca¬ 
mels. 


There 
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There was not a feature in this pro¬ 
spect which invited approach; on the 
contrary, every thing about it was re¬ 
pulsive—every thing declared that here 
no gentle rite of hospitality could he ex¬ 
pected. 

If such was the simultaneous feeling 
of the shipwrecked mariners on first 
discovering the barbarous group, how 
must it iiavc been increased when they 
beheld two wretched, skeleton-like fi¬ 
gures, whose faces bespoke them Euro- 
.peans,'’drawing near the fire!—^when 
they saw them repelled with the most 
savage ferocity by the females, who, not 
satisfied with striking and kicking, pur¬ 
sued them with burning firebrands I 
The men, too, as if apprehensive their 

r 

women had not exercised sufficient se* 

verity. 
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' verity, joined in the pursuit, and soon 
levelled their hapless victims with the 
ground. 

The emotions excited in the breasts 
of Rodney and his companions at this 
terable display of cruelty had not time 
to die away before they beheld two hu¬ 
man beings approach slowly towards 
the rock over which they were look¬ 
ing. ^ 

It was too dark to distinguish them 
with any degree of accuracy; and so 
silently did they steal along, that pro¬ 
bably they would have escaped observa¬ 
tion, had it not been for the contrast 
between their black outline and the 
light-coloured sand. 

As they came near, half-suppressed 
groans and lowly-muttered complaints 


we« 
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were accurately heard. The language' 
in which the latter were breathed v/as 
Portuguese. 

There could be little doubt of the 
complainants' identify with tlie mal¬ 
treated wretches just mentioned : had 
there been any, it would have soon va- 
nishedi for on approaching, their tale of 
woe became quite intelligible. 

“ Oh, v41varez !” cried one of them. 

oh, my partner in affliction I that wc 
had died beneath the recently-inflicted 
blows pf our cruel taskmasters! Put 
surely nothing has the power of ending 
our lives ! never will the measure of our 
woes be full I” 

“ Be patient, dear Miguel I” said a tre¬ 
mulous voice—“ murmur not against the 
decrees of Him who knowi^?tli wliat is 
' best 
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l)est and fittest for us ; at his own go6d 
time he will visit us with mercy, and 
say to the scourge of chastisement, ‘ for¬ 
bear thy stripe!” 

You counsel wtII^ and consistent¬ 
ly with your spiritfial profession,” re¬ 
sumed the first speaker; “ but yet you 
must allow ’tis diAficult to bear mis¬ 
fortune such as ours without complaint; 
Wlien,” continued he, after a^onsidcr^ 
able pause, “ when, during two long 
years of captivity, have we enjoyed 
the shelter of a roof against tjje chill 
damp breath of night, or the fierce 
heat of day ? When have we par¬ 
taken of a wholesome meal ? when 
had enough to satisfy hunger, even 
of the loathsome food presented, to. us ? 
.When, ill k*turn for prompt obedience 
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to the most unreasonable commands, 
have we received aught but abuse 
and insult? Are not our almost na¬ 
ked bodies covered with the indelible 
marks of brutal violence ? Has not our 
strength failed ? can we walk, or use 
the most trifling exertion, without occa¬ 
sioning ourselves excruciating pain ? 
and, in this wretched state, are we not 
sent, la^e as it is, to cross those tre¬ 
mendous rocks, to seek upon the shore 
for fuel ? Oh, it would require more 
than Job-like resignation to keep si¬ 
lence !” 

You paint but too truly,” answer¬ 
ed Alvarez, with a heavy sigh: ‘‘ but 
yet, after all, what good end is answer¬ 
ed by repining? it will not take one 
drop from our bitter cup l^nay, dear 

Miguelji^ 
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Miguel, it makes the draught mote nau¬ 
seous, for it deprives us of the consola¬ 
tory reflection that, as becometh Chris¬ 
tians of sound faith, we are cheerfully 
submitting ourselves to the Supreme 
Disposer of events!” * 

And then,” continued Miguel, as 
if he had not listened to the last address 
of his friend, “ in addition to my own 
personal sufferings, have I n^t upon 
my mind the agonizing reflection of 
what my poor wife and children may 
be suffering at Lisbon in cons^uence 
of my detention here ? Oh, Alvarez! 
it is—it is impossible to avoid com¬ 
plaining” 

A burst of sorrow ensued, which so 
aflected the overhearers of this moving 
dialogue, that they coiild neither resist 

audibly* 
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wdibly joining in it, nor immediately 
descending from their elevation, to min¬ 
gle their tears with those of the unhap¬ 
py strangers, 

. An explanation of each party’s pecu¬ 
liar circumstances^ followed of course, 

< 

led to urgent entreaties from Al¬ 
varez and his brother in affliction, that 
as their new acquaintances possessed a 
boat, thf y should lose no time in making 
use of it. 

“ Any thing,” said they, “ excepting 
premeditated suicide will be preferable 
to remaining in this land of oppression. 
Before to-morrow’s noon our brutal mas¬ 
ters will have explored every recess of 
this rock, every winding of the shore, 
.for hither they have come, for tlie ex¬ 
press purpose of gleaning what har- 

‘ vest 
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■ Test the late tremendous storm ha; left 
them. 

, ‘‘ If you remain here, you must un¬ 
avoidably fall into their bands. Alter¬ 
native tliere is none; and then what 
is to become of yau ? Some will be 
sold, as were the unhappy companions 
of our shipwreck—others w'ill be re¬ 
tained to occupy the dreadful situa¬ 
tions from wliich death musj^ shortly 

release us. 

% 

“ As to the want of water,” continued 
Alvarez, which you say has deterred 
you from braving the ocean, 1 think, 
if you will listen to my advice, it may 
be supplied : the empty cask which you 
brought hither, if broken up, ^e may 
carry back to our vile emplojiprs, as 
w reck collected on the coast Such a 

suppl)^ 
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supply of fuel may perhaps prolong 
their night’s carousal; but that very 
circumstance will have a tendency to 
send them sleepy to their beds; and 
whilst their eyes are closed in forget¬ 
fulness, what will there be to prevent 
cur conveying hither a skin of water 
from their abundant stock ? We shall 
not, I should think, feel any qualms of 
conscien<?e in this appropriation of an¬ 
other’s goods to ourselves; but, on the 
contrary, regard the act as merely taking 
possession of a thing for which we have 
paid an enormous price.” 

Could such a proposal meet with any 
thing short of grateful acceptance ? 
Could Rodney and his friends offer less 
to Alvarez and Miguel, in return for 
its accomplishment, than to" enrol them 
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In the crew of the little vessel in which 
they were soon to leave the inhospitable 
shore of Africa. 

The barrel was torn into staves, and 
soon after the unfortunate captives, 
bending from jexcessive weakness, un¬ 
der even so trivial a load, were be¬ 
held, “ with tottering steps and slow,” 
proceeding towards the tents of the 
Arabs. 

The brightening flames speedily in¬ 
formed our friend Rodney’s party that 
the barbarians had received their^upply 
of firewood. 

A loud and hideous yelling, and, 
from the rapid movement of figures 
round the fire, a wild dancing soon fol¬ 
lowed. 

By degree the sparkling light faded, 
VOL. II. L and 
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and shortly the sound of human voices 
died entirely away. 
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